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Of Meditation and Prayer. 


1. Legantly an Excellently, as well as 
Aptly and agreeably, may Medi- 
tation and Prayer be ſaid to reſem- 


ble the Spies, who went to ſearch 
the Land of Canam; the one views, and the 


other cuts down, and both bring home a Taſte 
of the faireſt and ſweete ſt Fruits of HRE A- 
VE N. Meditation like the Be, views our 
Mercies: And, Prayer like the 74rd reaches in 
thoſe Mercies; Or, Mediratian is like a Factor 
who lyes abroad to gather in what we want; 
and Prayer like a Ship goes forth to bring in 
what we wiſh. Yea, it flyes to God with 
Cherubs Hands, and Wings under it, if 
Faithful and Fervent, pour'd out, and put up 
from Right Principles, ” a right manner, to 
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a right End; perſeveringly to and before the 
Father of Mercies. who will anſwer his People 
even befere they call, Or Meditation and 
Prayer both together may be fitly Compared 
tothe two Diſciples who went to Emaus; while 
they were conterring J-ſus Chrift comes his 
own ſelf in Perſon to them. ſt is (I confeſs 
my Mijery that 1 cannot be ſo compleat and per- 
fe& as not to want; but it is, I acknowledge 
my Mercy, that 1 cannot be ſo wanting and 
miſerable as not to be ſupplyed. Meditation 
cannot poſſibly find out a real want, but 
Prayer will Powerfully fetch in a ſubſtantial 
Relief: For, what is Prayer ? Is it not a 
Spiritual Ability infus'd into the Heart, 
whereby the Soul exprefſes it ſelf to God, in 
the Name of Jeſus Chriſt, according to his 
Will with Confidence in the Promiſes > All 
which are Yea, and in him Amen. So that 
it is no more but ask, and have ; and what 
would you more d For Faithful is He who 
hath Promiſed, He will do it. Supplicants are 
Men of his Defires. Make more Account of 
Prayer than all the means the whole World 
can afford. O my God, if then Mercy be ſo 
free, 1 will never be Poor: But I will Medi- 
tate to know it, never know it, but I will Pray 
to ſupply it, and yet not reſt, till thou ſhalt 


do for me exc-eding abundantly more, and 
above all I ask or think. * 


— 
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Of Contemplation. 


2. IN leine Bernard, (commonly called Divus 
Berrardus, by the learned Schoolmen) 
ſublimely an4 ſweetly compares Contempla- 
tion to the Eagle: For, as the Eagle in her 
Flying, as it were, even into the Eye of the 
Sun, and in that her ſo ſoaring aloft, is ſtill 
faſtening her Eye upon the radiant Beams 
of the beautifnl- Sun: So Contemplation in 
its aſcending and ſoaring on high, is ftill 
viewing the Glorious Beams of the Sun of 
Righteouſneſs ; it is ſtill converſant about the 
high pleaſurable and profitable things of Sal- 
vation. Or, Contemplation; I may compare 
to thoſe Birds that build their Nefts nigh the 
Altar of GO D: This is that Cceleftial Bird 
which builds her Neft about the Throne 
of Glory. This is the Bee that flyes into the 
ſweeteſt Gardens, and ſucks Honey out of, 
and from every Flower of Paradiſe, By 
Contemplation, I can converſe with God; So- 
lace my ſelf in the Boſom of my Beloved 
Bath my ſelf in Rivers of Pleaſure, Tread 
the Paths of my Reſt; and view the Manſions, 
or rather Abodes of my Eternity, my will all 
the while Really and Sincerely, Silently, Lo- 
ving, Delighting, Admiring z Yea Seraphini- 
ſing, as it were, in the wondrous Union to 
Him. Who is above all Knowledge, Yea, a- 
dove all both Nature and Creature. What 
have I to do with the Illuſions of this Low, 
Thick, Dark Earth; 1 am for the Reſurrection, 
Heaven, Glory. What makes thee then, O 
my Soul to ſtay in this Valley of Tears ? Up 
upon the Mount and view the Land of Pro- 
B 3 miſe. 
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miſe, What wakes Thee abide in the Wil- 
derneſs of Trouble? Up upon the Wing; 
and take thy flight into Heaven, into the Hea- 
ven of Heavens. Be among the winged In- 
babitants, dez, among the moſt ſhining 
\ THRONE ANGELS, the  moft Simplified 
Spirits, in the very uppermoſt Regions of 
Bliſs and Beauty, Light and Glory: Let thy 
[Thoughts be where thy Happineſs is, and let 
thy Heart be, where thy Thoughts are. Thus 
tho* thy HZabitation may be on Earth, thy 
Converſation ſhall be in Heaven. 


The Nature of the Soul, and Spirit 
of Man, 


3. X A 7 Hat art thou, O Spirit of my Soul 
| Thou (ſhall I not ſay? I may) 

art an Incorporeous Subſtance, a Spiritual 
Effence, the immediate Offspring and 
Breath of God, the Epitome of Heaven, 
dea, the very Immediate Emanation 
from the Father of Spirits: Of Thee the 
World is not worthy. This Body is not So 
little a thing to the whole World, as the 
whole World is to Thy Spirit; Fewer ſuch Bo- 
dies would fill the World, than ſuch Worlds 
would fill Man's Spirit. Exemplarg, DE 1 
quiſq; eſt Imagine parva, MAN is GOD's 
Pattern in a little ſhape ; What ſatisfies thee ? 
what, or who, O my Soul, my Spirit ! No- 
thing, none, but the only Immortal God, 
in whom all fulneſs dwells: He only can fill 
the Soul, Who fills Heaven and Earth. T hou, 
O God, didft once bid Man repleniſh the 
Earth, but never the Earth repleniſh Man : 
whoſe Spirit thou knoweſt, and baft made me 
Q 4 
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of thoſe Things that are never ſatisfied, ne- 
ver ſay, tis enough, till it hath as much, as 
much more than the World, as the Creator 
than the Creation, The Inſufficient Creature 
may fill the Soul with Vexation none but the 
All-ſufficient God can fill the Soul with Con- 
tentation: Without God, Gains are loſes, and 
enjoyments, Torments. O God, as no Action, 
of mine will ſatisfy Thee without my felt 
nor any Creature of Thine without Thy ſelf' 
Therefore, O my God, my God, Take Thou 
my Heart and give me Thy ſelf! 


The Deſires of the Soul and Spirit 
| of Man, 


FI At my Soul, my Spirit within me! oat 

is it thou wouldeſt > What is it thou 
wanteſt? With what imaginable Excellence 
wouldeſt thou cloath thy ſelf ? What defi- 
rable Object wouldeſt thou pitch upon? Is 
it Beauty? The Righteous ſhall ſhine forth 
as the Sun in the Kingdom of Heaven, and 
the Wiſe as the Brightneſs of the Firmament 
for evermore. Is it Kiches? Wealth and 
Riches are in the Houſe of God, every one 
in his Family ſhall have a Rich glorious In- 
corruptible and everlafting Inheritance among 
the Saints, What is it? Is it Zonour ? What 
Honour like to this, to be a Friend and a 
Favourite of God, and a Spouſe of Chriſt, 
to have a Crown of Righteouſneſs, of Life 
and Gloryz yea more, a far more exceeding 


and everlaſting weight of Glory ſet upon thy 


Head, Yet again, Is it Pleaſure ? The Juſt 
ſhall enter into their Maſter's Joy, and there 
are Rivers of Pleaſures at his Right Hand 

3 for 


(6) | 
for evermore. In Sum, what wouldeſt thou 
have, O my Soul, O my Spirit, while in this 
my Body my Fleſh, a Confluence of all 
the Glorious Things both in Heaven and 
Earth d Why know that Godlineſs hath: the 
Promiſe of this Life, and that whick is to 
come. Are theſe the Deſires of thy Soul, or 

the Soul of thy Defireg ? Why, be ſure, if 
Heaven and the Righteouſneſs thereof be 
the Things that Thou doft ſeek : Both Hea- 
ven and Earth with the Excellencies thereof, 
is that which thou ſhalt find; Good God, make 


them, and make me Hoh), and I am ſure I ſhall 
be Happy. 


A true Chriſtian's Right. 


5. 228 All Niſe Agents ever prepoye 

or propoſe their End, before they ſet upon 
their work, and then dire their Actions to that 
end they did prepone or propound. If the Mariner 
lanch, it is that he may get to ſuch an Harbour: 
Therefore he Sails by Compaſs, that he may 


Compaſs what he ſails for: A Chriftian 


ſhould always have one Eye on his end, and the 
other on his Way: That Man liveth the Life 
of a Brute, that knows not what he lives for; 
and he acts the part of a Fool, that aims at 
Heaven, and lives at random. For, nothing 
ſhould be done for any other, than the 
right End, nor in any ſuch way as doth not 
Promote that, nor in that Degree, which will 
deftroy and contraditt it, A Wiſe Chrifitan's 
end of living, is that he may live withcurt end; 
and therefore bis way of living is that he may 
ſpend his Life continually in he ways of ift. 
He is always walking in thoſe Paths, where 

he 
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he ſces Heaven before him. O then my Soul, 
my Spirit ! What is it that thou aimeft ar ? 
Ts it a full Enjoyment of God ? Why? Then 
while thou art preſent here from home in 
the Body, be always drawing near, yea, haft» 
ning home to God: So, when thou ſhalt 
be abſent from the Body and gone home, thou 
ſhalt be always preſent with thy God, 


4 Rich Werldling. 


6. ] O not be apt, as too many are, at the 

ſight of a Fich IWorldling, to Envy 
him for what he bas; For my part, Irather 
pitty him for what he wants. He has a Talent, 
but it wants Improvement; a Lamp, but it 
wants Oyl; a Soul, a Spirit, but it wants Vir⸗ 
tue, and Grace: He has the Star, but he 
wants the Sun; the Creature, but he wants 
the Creator. In his Life he does but float 
on a Torrent of Vanity, which empries it felt 
into an Ocean of Vexationz and after Death, 
then take the Unprofitable Servant, bind him 
Hand and Foot, and caft him into outer Dark- 
neſs 3 Go ſet his Soul a drift for ever in an 
impetuous Lake of Fire and Brimſtone. 
Where now is the Object of your Envy? It 
is not his Silver now that will Anchor him, 
nor his Gold that will Land him, nor his 
Companions, nor Friends that can Comfort 
nor Chear him. Therefore if he be worth 
the Envying, who is worth the Pitying d If 
this be Felicity, then give me Mzjery, O God, 
rather make me Poor with a good Heart, 
than Rich with a bad Confcience ! 
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A Chriſtian's Choice. 


7. LIOs frail is my Body, and how fading 

is the World z but my Soul, my Spirit 
never dies, and Jehovah Ged ever lives. 
If I pitch on the Creatures, either they 
may take Wings like an Eagle that flyes to- 
wards Heaven, or my Spirit, my Soul may 
take its way with the Rich Fool, and go to 
Hell: But if Ichuſe God for my Portion, then 
Mercy and Goodneſs ſhall follow me while I 
live, and Eternity and Glory ſhall Crown me 
when Idie. I will therefore now le:ve that 
which I ſhall ſoon looſe, that ſo I may Em. 
brace that which I ſhall always Exjay. 


The difference between Good and Bad 
Men, with Reſpe@ to this Life. 


8. Bſervable it is, bat the Bad have their 

Heaven here, and their Hell hereaf- 
ter; while the Good on the contrary have 
their Hell here, and their Heaven hereafter. 
Dives had his good things in this life, and Ia. 
zarus his evil. Now Lararus is comforted, 


and Dives is tormented ; Surely then, of the 
* 


two, T ſhould better like to beg my bread 
with Lazarus here, than water with Dives 
hereafter, Shall I therefore ? (no I ſhall 
not, will not) envy the proſperity of the 
Wicked, nor be offended at adverſity of the 
Righteous, ſeeing the one is drawn in pomp 
to Hell, while the other ſwims in tears to 
Heaven. 


of 
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Of Yoy, Mirth and Laughter, and of 
Sorrow, Mourning and Weeping, 


O My Soul ! as there is a Sorrowful 
Mirth, /o there is a Joyful Mourning 3 
Look on the Voluptuous man, however 
Laughter may appear in his face, yet Sad- 
neſs centers in his heart. His Carnal de- 
lights are not only Vain; but Vexing z like 
Muſick, they play him into a Melancholy fit : 
For who dont know even how Solace by 
Laughter breaks forth to Exceſs, out, goes it 
ſelf, and turns to Heauvineſs, Why then ſuch 
merry Boys, Glee, Jolly, Glad, GREAT 
reaſon, ſurely Solomon then bad, to ſay of 
Laughter (as he did) Tis mad. Laugh- 
ter's but the {aft blaze of Mirth full blown, 
Our Joys ſoon fade, from Greateſt come to 
none. While the Banquet laſts, the Senſua - 
lifts Sings; but when the Reckning comes, 
his Spirit Smks z His burning Candle pre- 
ſently goes out in a ftinking Snuff; his 
ſhining Sun inſtantly Sets in a watery Cloud. 
So.0mon gives the ſumme of it thus. Even in 
| Laughter the beart is Sorrowful, and the End of 
that Mirth is Heavineſ, 


But now in the Penitential Perſon, as his tears 
are the Joy of Angels, ſo they are the Joy of 
his heart, and the folace of his Soul; the (al. 
ter his Tears, the ſweeter his Comforts; 
The deeper his Sighs, the fuller his Joys: 
The Beams of Conſolation alwaics ſhine into 
this houſe of Lamentation. So that his Soul 
is in travel of a Barnabas, and his labour 
brings forth the fruits of Peace; Inſomuch 

that 


(10) 
that I may truly ſay, To mourn for fn is to 
weep for oy. Thoſe pure and pleaſant flireams 
of Conſolation, (which is the Worldliags Won- 
der) that flow and run in thoſe Chriſtal 
rivers of plc: ures at God's right Hand, they 
all come from a Veeping Spring; Why then 
is the mouth of Wickedneſs open'd againſt the 
Way of Holineſs, as if Grace were the Calva- 
ry to entomb Joy 3 and Impiety the very 
Womb to bring forth Felicity. But if Exper 72nce 
may be beard, my Soul kath felt Both, and 1 find 
ſuch damps of Spirit in Worldly pleaſures, 
and fuch refreſhes of Soul and Spiric in the 
depth of Godly ſorrow, that I ſhall ever e- 
fteem one drop of ſuch Spiritual Joy, better 
than an Ocean of Carnal Mirth. 


The Soul and Spirits Happineſs, 


10. L Now where thy Happineſs, hyes there 
thy Portion lies, for thefe two ever 
lodge togetber, If thou, O man; place thy 
Happineſs in a poor empty Creature, not on- 
ly ſubject to vanity, but altogether lighter, 
If with Fudas thy Spirit run ſo low, that thou 
canſt be content only to keep the bag; or 
with Reuber, for ſome Worldly conveniency, 
. quarter on this fide Fordꝶm. Why then, 
unworthy Soul, take that which is thine 
own and go thy ways. If thou wilt be put 
off with a breath of honour, or a blaze of 
pleaſure, a ſnare of Riches, or a parcel of 
Vanity; Why then, go take thy fill, look 
for no more from GOD, thou ſeeſt thy 
All, when thou goeft from hence, fo farewell 
all In the inter Memento. Ah! in the mean 
while Remember, that when the breath ſhall 
i. 
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be expired, the blaze extinct, thy Soul and 
Spirit for ever enſnared 3 Then thy Eternity 
ſha!l be ſpent in bewailing thy folly. But 
now, O pretious Soul, O Divine Spirit, if 
thou place thy felicity in the higheft Ex- 
cellency, If thy lot lies in the Chiefeſt Good, 
If it be thy happineſs alwaies to be looking to 
behold the Beautys of Gods face; It ſhall 
be thy Portion always to behold the beauty of 
G O D's preſence, Ponder this, O my Soul, 
Whoever parts with G 0 D, parts with him for 
nothing, ev'n very nethirg, tho' it be to ſave 
himſelf and all that he hath. I adjure thee, 
O Man, by the living G OD, that thou for 
ever ſeek him, as no leſs than thine All; that 
thou tell Him, tho” every thing he made an- 
ſwers His end, 'Tis only HE, who made 
every thing, can anſwer thine; that thou ſay 
plainly, unleſs H E be All THIN Gs to thee 
HE is an inſufficient GOD; all He has 
beſides HIMSELF being very rothing to 
thy wants and deſires Yea ſuch as leave thee 
in ſtraits in the fulneſs of their SUFFICH- 
ENCY. Give me leave to write on this 
World and the Glory of it, TE KEL 
thou art weigh'd in the Ballance, and art 
found Wanting of any good to my Soul. O 
God let the Worldling then be ſent away, 
with ſome poor Worldly trifles; But for 
my part ſince T HO U haſt made me cap- 
able of ſuch Cceleftial Excellencies my ha 
pineſs lies only in THY SELF. There- 
fore whatſoever I enjoy beſides THY 


SELF, I will take as a Bleſſing, but nor 
a8 a Portion. 


Si. 
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Spiritual Defires, 


11. * Conclude unſatiable defires in Tem- 
porals make one poor in Spirituals: a 

right Chriſtian is only rich in outward things, 
when he is contented with what he has, 
that Perſon has nothing of Heavenly things, 
who thirſtech not after more z Worldly de- 
fires alwaies leave us empty : Either we 
et not what we Covet, or we are not ſatis- 
ed with what we get. But he who thirſt- 
eth after Heavenly things is never filled, and 
the more he recieves the more he deſires. 
The Richeſt and choiceft Mercys GO D can 
give, fincere defires will fetch in. What a 
Glorious Improvement might we make of this 
affection, if we did but divert the ftream, and 
turn it Heavenward. How many excellent 
Mercies lie a-ground, and only want this Tide 


to bring them in; Why then let I my de- 
fires run out in waft; I do but make my ſelf 


pant in hungring and thirfting after more 
of the World, of the Creature, when I 
might be rich, If I could count more of Grace, 


of Chriſt, 


Deceitful Riches. 


12. D Eckon You may upon it, that we, when 

a Notorious Worldling is dead, do u- 
ſually aske, how Rich he died? Oh, ſay many, 
he Died Rich, left a GREAT Eſtate be- 


' hind him; Woe and Alas, the poor man has 


ſlept his ſleep, loft his dream, and now he 
awakes, he finds nothing in his Hand, Where 
5 ä | lies 
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lies his Golden Heap? Only the Ruft of it is 
gone to Witneſs againſt him. His Mammon 

ils him, only the Unrighteouſreſs of It fol- 
lows him. Others have the uſe of it, only 
the abuſe of it, he carries to Judgment with 
him. He hath made his Fricnds, (as we ſay) 
but he hath undone him(cir, fo that I 
Juftly write this Motto on every Bag; 7bis 
as the price of Blood, Shall I then treaſure up 
the price of Bod? No, Chrift hath Intruft- 
ed me as a Steward, therefore what I have 
and need not: Chrift ſhall have in his Mem- 
bers that need and have not 3 Thus the tran- 
ſitory Creatures when they ſhall ſlide away, 
ſhall not carry me aleng with them, but when 


I ſhall paſs away, I thall carry them with 
me. 


The Miſery of a Wicked Man. 


1 M* Soul, what a miſerable Creature 

is a Wicked Man? his very Man- 
na turns to Worms, his very Mercies make 
him Miſerable. Look on him in large eftate, 
and you ſhall find either he has not the Benefit 
of having (only the danger of keeping it:) 
and this adds not to his Comfort, or it he 
have, enjoy or rather uſe it, he doth ſo miſe- 
rably abuſe it; that as one well ſays, he makes 
that which for uſe is but Temporal, for Pu- 
niſhment to be Eternal. Alaſs the Pleafure 
of it is quickly gone, but the pain of it lies 
in his Bones for ever. O wy God |! help me 
therefore to improve Thy Mercies, or elſe 
Thy Mercies will but improve My Miſe- 


ries. 
C — _ 
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The Book of Conſcience. 


14. A Ttention give, and Great to, If 

| Thou wouldft know whither Thy 
Name be written in the Book of Life 5 
Would'ft Thou? then read what Thou haft 
written in the Book of Conſcience, Thou 
need'ft not ask, who ſhall aſcend into Heaven 
to ſearch the Records of Eternity. Thou 
may*ft but deſcend to Thine own. Heart, and 
there read what Thou art, and what Thou 
ſhalt be, tho' God's Book of Election and 
Reprobation be cioſed, and kept above with 
God z yet this Book of Conſcience is open 
and kept below in thy very Boſom ; and what 
Thou writeft there, thou ſhalt be ſure to 
read there. If I write nothing in this Book 
but the Blackneſs of Sin, I ſhall find nothing 
but the Red Lives of Damnation: But if 1 
Write God's Word in the Book of Conſcience, 
I may be ſure God hath written My Name 
in the Book of Life ; at the Great Day of 
Judgment, when all Books ſhall be open'd, 
there I ſhall read either the Sweeteſt or 
Sharpeſt Lines; I will therefore ſo Write 
— chat 1 may not be aſhamed to read here- 
atter. 


Pes:i!:us Curioſity, or dangerons Prying., 


15. Ct :rch not Curiouſly into the Secrets of 

God, pick nor the Lock where be bath al- 
towed ro Rey. He that will be ſifting every 
Cloud, may be ſmitten with a Thunderbolt ; 
and He that will be too Familiar with Gans 
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Secrets, may be overwhelmed in His judg- 
ments, Adam would curiouſly increaſe his 
Knowledge; wherefere Adam ſhamefully 
loſt his Goodneſs: The Beibſhemites would 
needs pry into the Ark of God, there fore the 
Hand of God flew aboye Fifty Thouſand of 


them. Wherefore hover we not about this 


Flame, leaſt We ſcorch at leaſt our Wings. 
For my part ſeeing God hath not made me 
His Secretary, I will carefully improve my 
ſelf by what he hath revealed, and not Curi- 
ouſly enquire into or after what He hath 
reſerved. 


Death. 


16, ue it is as Truth, nothing So cer- 
tain as Death, and nothing So uncer- 
tain as the Time; I may be too Old to 
Live, never be too Young to Dye: The 
Lambskin goes to the Market, we ſce, as well 
as the Sheepskin. Death makes no difference 
betwixt a Dimple and a Wrinkle. It will 
be therefore one and a Good End of Meditati- 
on, the Meditation of ones End, The Year 
runs it round about without ſtopping at July 
more than at December. Teach me then, O 
my God, ſo to number my Days, that I may 
apply my Heart to Wiſdom, and to con- 
ſider my latter End. And ſeeing that Day 
comes as a Thief in the Night, O let me 
with the wiſe Virgins watch with Oyl in 
my Lamp, and let me walk likewiſe honeftly 
as in the day, yea let meDye daily, if not 
hourly ; however I will ſo Live every hour as 
if I were to Dye the next. 
C 2 The 


a 
_—_— 


1 — 


(16) 


The State of a Man at Death. 


17-7 Ver Remember this, As the Tree falls, 
So is lies, and where Death ftrikes 
down, there God lays out for Mercy or Mi- 
ſery. Every Mans Death Day, being every 
Man's Dooms Day, ſo that I may compare it 
to the Sea, if I go in an //raclire, my landing 
fhall be in Gloryz and my Joying in Tri- 
umph, to ſee all my Enemies dead on the 
Sea Shore. But if I go in an Egyptian, if 
de on this ſide the Cloud, on this ſide the Co- 
venant, and go in hardned among the Troops 
of Pbaroab, Juftice ſhall revert in its full 
Strength, and an Innudation of Judgment 
ſhall overflow my Soul for ever. Or elſe 1 
may liken it to the Sleep of the Ten Virgins, 
of whom it is ſaid, that they ſlumber'd and 
ſlept : we ſhall all fall into this Sleep; Now 
if I ſleep with the Fooliſh, without Oyl in 
my Lamp (without Grace in my Soul) I have 
doſed the Gates of Mercy upon my Soul for 
ever. I ſee then this Life is the time where- 
in I muft go forth to meet the Lord. This 


is the hour wherein I muſt do my Work: 


and that the Day wherein I ouſt be judged 
according to my Works: I know not how 
ſoon I may fall into this Sleep. Therefore 
O God grant that I may ſo live every day in 
Thy fight, as I defire to appear the laſt Day in 
Thy Preſence, 


67 


Small ſpace betwixt Life and Death. 


18. * and Ponder the enſuing Pa- 

rallel or Simile, how what is ſaid of 
the Mariner in reſpe& of his Ship, that he 
always Sails within four Inches of Death: 
the ſame may be ſaid of the Soul ia Relation 
to the Body, that. it is always within four 
Inches of Eternity, If the Ship ſplits the 
Sailor ſinks, if our Earthen Veſſel break the 
Soul is gone, plunged for ever in the bot- 
tomleſs Sea and bankleſs Ocean of Eternity g - 
this is the Soul, therefore that I deſire to 
weep over, that ſhall prepoſterouſly launch 
into the deep, before he knows whether he 
ſhall Sink or $wim. 


Preparation for Death. 


19. IT was a fad Speech of a Dying King. 

Nondum cæpi vivere, jam cagor vivendi 
finem facere, 1 muſt now dye before I begin to live, 
It is the Sad Eftate of too many dying Men, 
that their Work is to do, when their Hour 
is come z when the Foe is in the Gate, their 
Weapons are to look for; when Death is at the 
Door, their Graces are too feek + When the 
Bridegroom is come, their Ol is to Buy: The 
purſuer of Blood is upon them, and the 
City of Refuge not ſo much as thought of 
by them. In Sum, the Seven Years of Plen- 
ty are wafted, and No Proviſion for the Years 
' of Famine, Time is ſpent, and nothing laid 
up for Eternity, I will therefore finiſhevery - 
work I have to do, that to Dye may be the 
laſt Work I have to finiſh C3 e 
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The Evil Age. 


20. N Otoriouſly impudent is this Age, and 

ſo exceedingly uncivil, yea, Impi- 
ous, that it is now grown and counted one 
of the Greateſt Shames to be aſhamed of Siu: 
But for my part I had rather be accounted 
the Worlds Fool than Gad's Foe, and glad I 


can eſcape ſo; leaving the Wicked Worldling . 


to the Angels Judgment, but to the God of 
this Age (I mean the Devil and Satan's) Com- 
mandment, viz. He that is filthy let him be 


filthy ſtill. 


The Chrimans Courage. 


23; A* Worldling, woe to Thee, Thou 


derideft to ſee a Chriſtian melting 
at the Word, trembling at Sin: I tell 
Thee he is of a noble Courage, he can tri- 
umph in Death and in Judgment. It is not 
the King of Fears that can appall him, nor 
Hell it ſelf that can affright him: But as a 
Conqueror over both, he can leave the World 
with a Smile: O Death whtre is Thy Sting 
O Hell where is Thy Victory. That is the 
Valiant, Triumphant Valediction, his final 
Glorious Farewell: But Thou that Glori- 
eſt ſo much, becauſe Thou canſt ſilence Con- 
ſcience and outface Sin, I tell Thee Thou 
art of a baſe Cowardly Spirit ; let but a lit- 
tle - Sickneſs impair Thy Health, or thy 
Thoughts of Death charge upon thy Spirit: 
O what quick retreatings are there from the 
bold- Reſolutions. / What - Heavineſs clouds 
Thy 


CT 4 1 Met _ od « 
» # * , 


Joynts! What ſadneſs finks Thy Heart! So- 
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Thy Looks! What Terrors ſhakes Thy 
that a Fancy frights Thee, a Shadow ftartles 
Thee, Nabat like Thy Spirits Dye and fink 
within Thee like a Stone, Therefore de- 
ride, Jeer, Mock on, for in my part I hold it 


much better to fear when God threatens, . 
than ſhake when God Judges. 


The Soul's Communiny.. 


22. R's: is the Obſervation, The newer 

. the Moon draws imo Conjunction wirb 
the Sun, the brighter it ſhines towards Heaven, 
and the Obſcurer it ſhews towards the Earth. 
So the nearer the Soul draws into Commu- 
nion with Jeſus the Chrift, the Comlier it is 
in the Eye of the Spouſe, and the blacker 
it appears ia the fight of the World. He 
who is a Precious Chriſtian to the Lord, is a 
Preciſe Puritan to the World, He who is 
Glorious to a Heavenly Saint, is Odious - 
to an Earthly Sinner. But it is a ſign Thou 
art an .pgyptian, when that Cloud, which is 
a Light to-an J/raelite, is Darkneſs to Thee; 
It is a fign Thou moveſt in a Terreftrial Orb, 


when Thou ſeeſt no Luſtre in ſuch Cceleft- 


ial Lights. For my part, if I Shine to God, 
I care not how I ſhew tothe World. 


The Worth of a Chriſtian. 


23. TO the World it appears not what we 

are, and to our ſelves it hardly ap- 
pears what we {ball be; for did they know 
that we. are the Jewels of God, Fayourites 


of 


—— 
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of Heaven, the Excellence of the Creation, the 
beloved of Chrift ; they would not Scoff and 
Mock, Purſue and Perſecute us as they do: 
or if we did but know, that we ſhould be 
Glorified together with Chriſt, that his Hap- 
pineſs ſhall be all our Happineſs, his Joy, 
all our Joy, and his Glory all our Glory 3 
Verily we ſhould not be ſo much dejected, 
caſt down ſo much, and ſo too oft as we are: 
for when I conſider that my Life is hid with 
Chriſt in God, I wonder not to ſee the 
World hate me; but when I conſider that 
when Chrift ſhall appear, I ſhall be like Him, I 
wonder it does ſo much as trouble me, 


The Proſperity of the Wicked. 


24. CHould 1? Why ſhould I fret my ſelf 
at the Proſperity of the Wicked ; 

Indeed when I look upon the ſpreading Bay, 
and forget the Withering Herb, when I view 
their Quails and forget their Curſe, my 
Feet had almoſt ſlipt; .but fince I went in- 
to the Sanctuary of God, I find that all the 
Blofſems of Glory muft disflouriſh under the 
Blaflings of God's Wrath: and all this Ex- 
tern felicity doth but perfect the Judgments 
of God, and fill up the Meaſure of their Miſe- 
ry; for what's their Pleaſure but even like the 
Deceitful Salute of Foab with Amaſa? What's 
their Honour, but like Abſolom's Mule, it 
only Mounts and Carries them to the 
Gallows 2 What is that Wealth but like 
Feels Preſent in a Lordly Diſh, it only 
makes way for the fatal Nail, for their ſad 
Account at the Day of Judgment, thus their 
Proſperity ſlaies them. Now who —_— 
| t 
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that Ox the rs ry that hath a goodly Pa- 
fture to feed himſelf for the Slaughter? WhOo 
envies the Malefactors that have a fair Day 
to ride in to their Execution? And why 
if that the Workers of Iniquity Flouriſh? 

Is it not that they ſhall be deftroy'd for 
ever? And the larger their Paſture, the 
ſooner they are fatted for their Slaughter. 
I therefore for my part, when I ſee a Sinner 
Proſper in his Tmpiety, I will turn the Flame 

of Envy into a Tear of Pitty. 


A Chriſtian's Heaven and Hell. 


25. DRefeſor ! Confider ſeriouſly theſe two 
P enſuing Aſſertions, This is Hegven to be 


for ever with the Lord; and this is Hell to be for 


ever withous the Lord, Ye that can ſee no 
Beauty in Chrift, no Glory in Heaven; do ye 
likewiſe ſee no Flames in Hell, no Hell in the 
loſs of God ? Ye therefore that cannot be ta» 
ken with his Preſence, O fremble ye not at 
his Abſence? And ye that care not to be 
with, Ah fear ye not to be without him? 
for this is Hell on Earth; Depart from us: 
And this is Hell when ye leave the Earth 
Depart from me, Lord Thou art my Heaven 
and Happineſs, Unite me to thee that I. 
may be for ever with Thee. ? 


The Uſe of Riches. 


as. Id. Bally, O my Soul! my Soul! ſo it is, 
and ſo it will be found at the long 
run, and the contrary Belief to Thy Ruine, 
that, what Good i, in Riches lies altogether = 

K their 
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their uſe ; Like the Womans Box of Oynt* 
ment, if it be not broken and poured out 
for the ſweet Refreſh of Jeſus Chriſt, in his 
diſtreſſed Members, they loſe their Worth; 
And what if I fay there is not Peradven- 
ture one ſort of worthy Acts, or good Works 
more Acceptable and pleaſing to God than 
ſuch uſe of Riches, Therefore a Covetous 
Man may truly write on his Rufting Bags, 
\ Theſe are good for nothing, St, Cbryſaſtom tells 
us, that he is not Rich that laies up much, 
but who laies out much: certainly tis ſo, for 
its all one not to have as not to uſe. L will 
therefore be the Richer by a Charitable 
laying and handing out, while the Worldling 


ſhall be the Poorer, by his Coyetous laying 
and hoarding up. 


The Worldlings God. 


27, Man, Think, and then tell me what 

thou thinkeft of this following Que- 
ftion: Who wil part with bis God? J will part 
with my Life rather than part with my God, 
js it not uſually fo ſaid; No Marvel then 
that the meer Worldling (who without 
doubt is the greateſt Wonder in the World) 
The Covetous Miſer I mean, (that Idolatrous 
Animal ſo hugs his Gold ; it is his God. If you 
take that from him, he may cry out with Mi- 
chab, What bave I mere? His Heaven, His 
Happineſs, His all is gone, if His God be 
gone. I will not therefore wonder ſo much 
at the cloſeneſs of His Hand, as at the 
Vainneſs of His Heart. We count it fingular 
Wiſdom to keep that God we chuſe z but that 
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is abſolute folly to chuſe that God we cannot 
keep. 


The Soul's and Spirit's Happineſs, 


28. L'Indeſt thou not, O Soul! O Spirit! 

However, O firmly believe. yea 
ſurely know, that Thou art Cpicitual in Thy 
Eſſence, immenſe in Thy Deiircs, ard Im- 
mortal in Thy Nature; So et there muſt be 
Proportion and Perfettion of whar Thou pojeſſeſt 
with 4 Perenniiy in both: Or elſe no full con- 
tent, no real Satisfaction. Now were the 
Univerſal World turn'd into a Pleaſant Eden, 
and that Eden refreſht with living Springs 
of Chryftalline Glories, and Thou Seated in 
the Throne of its choiceſt Excellencies, 
Crowned with a Diadem of its Richeſt Feli- 
Cities, Swaying the Scepter of Thy Glory 
over all Sublunary Creatures: Nay, could'ſt 
thou give Reins to the Sun, or guidance to the 
moving Flames, Did Thy Territories border 
upon the higheft Heavens, and the Revenues 
of Thy Crown flow from the fartheſt parts 
of the Earth: Yet, yet what Proportion 
doth a Material World hear to an Imma- 
terial Soul, an Immortal Spirit ? Will a Ly- 
on feed on Graſs, or can the Soul be ſatisfied 
with Duſt *? Thou mayeſt as ſoon feed Thy 
Body with Graſs as Thy Soul with the Crea- 
ture; Tho' it dwell in a Clod oſ Earth, and 
in ſome few Drops of Blood, and abide in 
the very Graſs · plat of the Fleſh 3 (where Thou, 
O Man ! waft fearfully and wonderfully 
made) ail the World to It is as nothing and 
Vanity, O Man! Let me tell Thee, the Spirit 


of the  Sgul takes vp the Iſles as a very little 


thing, : 
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thing. Eſt Deus in Nobis, O Homo 1 par ve De. 
us. If it did bear Proportion, yet the 
Creature wants Perfe&ion. Now could the 
Devil turn Chymiſt, and extraſt the Spi- 
rits of Quinteſſence of the pureſt diſirableſt 
Excellencies under Heaven; yet the Crea- 
ture is of ſuch an imperfe& Nature, that there 
is in it more Smoak, Thorns, Lees, Sting; 
than Fire, Flower, Liquor, Honey, ſo that 
the Soul ſhall be, the Spirit (as Solomon 
Words it) ſhall be filled with a Whirlwind 
of Vexation, that thinks to be ſatisfied with 
an Object of imperfeQion : for it is impoſſi- 
ble ſuch a ſcanty Excellency ſhould any ways 
fill an inlarged Capacity. Yet were there 
Perfeſtion, yet there is not Perennity per- 
petuity; It will fly away like a Bird from the 
Perch, or melt away like Ice before the Sun, 
and ſo leave the Immaterial and Immortal 
Soul and Spirit to ſink for ever; ſo that 
the Creature will not only make Thee 
wandring and Reſtleſs, but leave Thee Wail. 
ing and Joyleſs. I ſee then I ſhall never Reſt, 
till I reft in God. He who is the preſerver of 
Souls, the Father of Spirits, the Fountain of 
Bliſs, the Antient of Days, He only is the ade- 
quate Object for my Soul, my Spirit. The 
reſt of the Creatures is in its end. The end 
of the Soul of the Spirit is in its God. There- 
fore: O my God! my God! ſeeing Thou 
haſt made me for Thy ſelf, fill me wholly with 
Thy ſelf, and take me wholly to Thy ſelf, 


The 
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The Vanity of the World. 


29 13 this Queere, and enter into 


and ask Thy ſelf, Dith Satan tempt 

Thee with Pleaſures. Dignitics or Profiis? O 
my Soul, my Soul! Stand upon Thy Guard; 
Gird on Thy Strength with ſuch Thoughts 
as theſe ; What! Glory now in my Shame, 
and after be aſha med of my Glory.! What is 
the Chuſer ot Vanity, but one that is Lighter 
than Vanity: What are the Applauſes of Men 
to the Crown propoſed by God? What Ad- 
vance is this to be Triumphing in Honour 
before the Face of Man here, and to be trem- 
bling for Shame before the Throne of God 
hereafter ? or what are the Pleaſures of the 
World to the Peace of Conſcience ? How can 
the Delights of the Earth ſolace, it the Sting 
Poyſon me! What would the World Profit 
me, if the Cares choak me ? or what is the 
Gain of the whole World to the loſs of my 
Soul ? I read in the Holy Scriptures of Truth 
of many Things It; of but mo (that I 
think of) won. King, Solomon mentions win- 
ning of Souls, St. Paul winning of Chriſt, Let 
me but win theſe Two, and ict Ziba take all 
for me. I cannot be exccedingly Angred or 
Pleaſed with the Gourds, which come up in 
a Night, and Periſh in a N;zbt: nor will my 
Soul Humble and Abaſe-it {e!f to behold (a- 
morouſly ) the Things that are on Earth, 
The Vanity of the Creature is far beneath the 
=xcellency of my Soul. In Conparifon of 
Zod it abhors it ſclf; In Compariſon of (elf, 
it abhors the World, the World Who, ocan— 
ty Meaſure is an Abomination to it, and to 
D ab 


all of whoſe Treaſure the Heaven Born Spirit, 
faith not unfrequently as Jeſus to the Jews, 
7e are from beneath, I am from above, and above 
the World is my price. Therefore Satan, 


you and I muſt keep at an everlaſting Di- 
ſtance. 


The Chriſtian Traveller. 


30, Q we not well ! A black Cloud makes 

the Traveller mend his pace, and 
mind his home z. whereas a fair Day and plea- 
ſant way, waſts his time, and ficals away his 
Affection in the Proſpe&t of the Country. 
However, others may think of it, yet I take 
it as a Mercy, that now and then ſome Ciouds 
do interpoſe my Sun, and (ome Troubles E- 
clipſe my Comforts. For I perceive it I find 
too much Friend ſhip in my Inn, in my Pilgri- 
mage, I ſhould ſoon forget my Fathers Houſe 
and my Heritage. 


The World's Hatred to Living Saints, 


31. Jun there is a Generation of Men 

that will Praiſe and Adore the Saints 
in Heaven, yet mock and afflict the Saints on 
Earth: ſo that were thoſe Saints all alive again, 
whom they ſo much honour in their Day, I 
dare affitm, they would perſecute them in 
other Perſons, So little Praiſe is it to be a 
Man of pure Lips, if no more. Thus the 
Hypocrite, as Solomor tells us, doth with his 
Mouth deſtroy his Neighbour. But yet ſure 
ſuch ſort of Men love their Enemies, God's 
Laws; bless hey do theſe, tho' theſe curſe 


them; 
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them; and Pray too they do for God's Pro- 
miſes, tho' theſe deſpitefully uſe them, 
and give them not one drop of Comfort. 


Nay, they're even as 3 as the ir Father 


which is in Hell, is perfect at leaſt; They're like 
the Jews, they can garniſh the Sepulchre 
of the Righteous, and yet play the Jew with 


the Perſon of the Righteous. Diſſembling 


World! Thy Tongue embalms a dead Saint, 
while thy Hands ftrike a Wound into the li- 
ving Saints, and thou cant Praiſe God for 
thoſe who depart in the Faith,and yet perſecute 
God in tho who will not depart from the 
Faith, O Fov!iſh World! muſt thou needs 
condemn thy ſelf, for thy Praiſe hath leſt 
thy practiſe without excuſe. 


The beſt Treaſures. 


32. {Ne asking Alexander where he would 

lay his Treaſures, was anſwered by 
him very well, Apud Amicos, among his 
Friends; being Confident that there it would 
be kept with ſafety, and rendred back 
with uſe- -O Chriftian! What needeft thou 
to enlarge thy Barns ? Make thee Friends 
of the Holy Jeſus the Chrift, thy Treaſury, 
let the Hands of the Widow, the Bowels of the 
Poor, be thy Storehouſe. Here it is ſure and 
ſafe. No Thief can fteal it, no Time can 
ruſt it; no change can loſe it, and here too 
'tis improved, a Temporal Gift is here turned 
into an Eternal Reward : Nay, ſeeing the 
Poor are God's Receivers, as the Angels are 
his Auditors, tho' it may ſeem a Paradox, what 
I am about to aſſert, yet it is without all Perad- 
venture an Axiom Orthodox, that Giving is 4 
D 2 Rich. 
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Richer trade than Lending, yea, than lending Uſe 
upon Uſe ; for he who giveth to the Poer, 
lendeth to the Lord. Qui ſuadet, ſua det, may 
ſome ſay, that look out ſharp in and for this 
bewitching World. To that Objection this 
Solution will do, and believe as aboveſaid, on- 
ly wich this proviſo, that you may not think 
the giving the Petitooes in Alms, will ſatisfy 
for the Stealing the Pig; from the Premiſes, 
therefore I do at leaſt conclude, ſo may the 
Odjector and Reader, whoever they be, and 
that moſt ſafely and ſurely, (vix.) No ground 
{9 fruirful as the Boſom of the Poor, which bring- 

eth forth an bundred Fold. | 


The Worlds Worthleſneſs. 


33. RWI, yea. Reſpect and Reverence 

thy ſelf O my Soul! my Soul! 
Mind ! Spirit! What makeft thou, what ma- 
keft thou groveling on the Earth! Every 
thing here below is too baſe for thy excellen- 
cy, too ſhort for thy Eternity. Thou art ca- 
pable of God, and muſt have a Being, when 
theſe poor Creatures are reduced to nothing. 
The Creature is too baſe a Metal to make 
Thee a Crown of Glory, too rotten a bottom 
to carry thee through Eternity, Oh, fill thy 
ſelf with God, ſo ſhalt thou. raiſe thy Glory 
to perpetuity, perennity, Eternity, 


A Chriſtian's Circumſpection. 


24+ O0 Soul! when any thing preſents it 
ſelf, Think if Chriſt were now here a- 
live, would he do ſo? Or if 1 were now to die, 
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would I do it ? 1 muft walk as he walked, and 
I muſt live as 1 intend to dye, If it de 


Chriſt's will, It is my ſinz If I die in that Sin 
it will be my Ruin, and I will therefore in every 
action ſo carry my ſelf, as if Chriſt were on 
one hand and Death on the other, 


Live with an Eye to Eternity. 


25: yo (may 1 ſay this our) life is but for 
a Moment; and yet in this Moment 


of Time (this 70 ys» in Tranſitu if it be Non» 
© ſenſe to ſpeak before the Learned) we ſow the 


ſeeds of Eternity, in this Tranſitory hour, ſhall 


T,can I ſay Hour ? ſince Homo perit in inſtami) 


Jam framing to my ſelf either a Good or Bad 
Eternity. Therefore, as the Poet replyed to 
one upbraiding him for being three days a- 
bout three verſes, whereas he could make an 
Hundred in One Day: Oh ſaith he, At tui ad 
triduum modo, mei in omn? Eternum dur gturi 
ſunt, thine are but for three days, but mine 
muſt continue for ever : According to my 
carriage now my Name muſt riſe or fall for 
ever. So may we anſwer this fooliſh World 


upbralding us for too much Strictneſs and Pre- 
ciſeneſs, Oh Sirs, had we not need to be exact 


indeed, when the Works we are about are not 
to he Written in Sand but in the Records of 
Eternity, The lines that we draw, muft run 
parallel with Eternity; and according as we 
carry our ſelves in this Moment of Time we 
muft live or die for ever. Is this ſo ? my 
Soul! My Soul ! and ſhall I one day beſo 
miſcrable as to be told, that thro' my own 
fault for a Trifle. for a Moment, My moſt Mer- 
cifal, Meek and long uffering Saviour ſhall 
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he Eternally turned into my Puniſher, and be- 
eome moſt juſtly Terrible and Irreconcileable 
to me? And when the Worm of Remorſe ſhall 
more enforce me to weep and how], than 
any Torment elſe in Hell whatſoever And 
even when in that unutterable Miſery, I ſhall 
be laught at, and that by him who only can 
relieve me, who knows the price of my Soul 
hath ſunrd it up, and likewiſe paid for it, e- 


ven, the Lord Redeemer? O God! O 
- Lord! ſuffer -me not to be engaged, 


ſo plunged into this unhappy Eternity, where 
thou art not only not beloved, but where 
Thou art Blaſphemed, and where Thou art 
evermore looked upon as a Judge, but never 
more acknowledged a Saviour. Now therefore 
O my God, my God! Now O my Lord ! My 
Lord help me ſo to improve the Brevity of 
my life, by the Integrity of my acts, that I 
may turn this moment of Miſery into an Eter- 
nity of Bliſg, 


The Happy Lives of the Saints, 


* affirm,B that the Soul of Man ts 
1 the Horizon of Time and Eternity. Now. 
if the Sun of Righteouſneſs be not riſen in our 
Horizon; we muſt expect nothing but a clou- 
dy Time and a Stormy Eternity, a groſs dark- 
neſs here and outer darkne ſs for ever hereafter. 
But as for thoſe Ble ſſed Saints into u hoſe Souls. 
the Oriental Splendor of the Sun of Righteouſ- 


neſsis ſhed abroad, how do they live in hisSight?. 


What Reviving Comforts? What Cœleſtial 
Excellencyes ? What advancing Principles are 
darted, from the Face of Beauty irto taeir. 


Spirits? And as for the Triumphant Saints, 
is 


1 
1 
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in whoſe Horizon Jeſus Chrift is in the Eter>- 
nal Meridian of his Glory | Oh what full 
Beams of Bliſs and Conſolation, of Joy Sweet- 
neſs and Happineſs, without the leaft ſhadow 
of Woe and Diſcomfort, Grief or Bitrerneſs, 
Diſcontent or Uneaſineſs, Warm, Refreſh, and 
Delight their Blefſed Souls,. their Glorified 
Spirits to all Eternity! Oh Jehovah ! and my 
Heavenly Father in the Holy Jeſus lift up and 
ſhed the light of thy Countenance in my Ho- 
rizon, ſo ſhall time (the never remaining now) 
be the Morning and Eternity (that ever re- 
maining now) the Noon of Glory in my whole 
Man, 


Where Hallelujah and Hoſanna I ſhall Hear 
and Sing to all Eternity.. 


The Worldling's mean Choice. 


37. TOw many Servants hath the World, 

becauſe it gives wages prefent in 
this life > Whereas Chriſt hath but few Diſci- 
ples, becauſe their Reward is future in ano- 
ther life. Moft li ve by fight, and therefore muft- 
have to ſatisfy their Senſe. Moſt had rather 
with 1/mael-be ſent away wich a ſmall Gift, 
than with Jſaac wait for the Inherritance. 
They had rather take their Portion in this 
Earth, than wait for an T1herritance reſ-rved 
in the Heavens : Their unworthy Spirits cry 
with Eſau, what profit will this Birth-right be 
to me? We muſt have pleaſure, Cre4 it, "riches 
with  Lyþmachus, they will therfore ſell their 
Kingdoms and themſelyes for a draught of Wa- 
ter. To ſpeak as a man and {umewhat as a Phi- 
loſopher, I never coveted to be Mafter vi any 
thing without me. Oh the Earthly mindedneſs 
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of Mortals ! there are but few, very few ſuch e- 
levated Spirits, as the Diſciples, who can leave 
a Poſſeſſion to live upon a Promiſe, But few 
have ſuch Heroic Spirits, as Moſes had, who 
can deſpiſe the treaſures of this preſent World 
out of reſpett to a Recompence of a future 
Reward ? But many (Oh how many) ſuch 
ſordid Spirits as Dives had, that would have 
their good things here: But for my part, tho 
I confeſs, Oh World, thou haſt much 
Goods laid up for many years: But hang 
them and thee too, thou haſt none for Eter- 
nity, as Waters fail from the Sea, and the 
flood dries up z So thy Goods lie down and riſe 
up no more. A man may poſſc(s all thy things 
and yet not ſo much as have any thing to poſ- 
ſeſs: One Bleſſing of God makes Rich, ten thou- 
ſand of thine cannot do ſc. For thee and thy fol- 
lowers are reſerved to the day of Deſtruction, 
and in the mean time that which is want- 
ing cannot be numbred, and that which is, is 
beſides vexation, no more than vanity, More- 
over if the Saints muſt Judge the World and 
the things of the World, be ſure they will 
judge them the worſt Enemies next to 
| Jufts after them. Therefore Give me net 
O my God my Portion in this Life. I had 
much rather O my God live by Faith. 


The Rebellious Sinner. 


8. . would think it ſtrange ſhould a 
Rebel undei Proclamation of Mercy 


ſtand out when he knows he ſhall be fetched 


in by the hand of Juftice : Yet how many 
refractory Sinners (with thoſe invited Gueſts 
in the Goſpel) deride the Mefſengers of Peace, 


til 
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til they are ſlain by the Men of War! think 
what a danger he is in, that ftands expoſed 
by his Crimes to the Divine vengeance. Think 
O Soul! think how eaſily God can cruſh thee 
the bold offending Worm ? think and trem- 
ble at the irreſiftible, invincible thunder of 
his Wrath ? O think and dread what ven- 
geance is due to ſuch a Sinner. Indeed hadft 
thou Counſel, Wiſdom and Strength for the 
Battle, could thy heart indure or thy hands 
be ſtrong in the day that God ſhall deal 
with thee,. this were much: Or could the 
God whom thou ſerveft deliver thee ont 
of the Hands of Chrift, this were moreg 
But wo and alaſs! thou muſt one day be 
brought under his Regal Power either in 
fayour or fury, either in the Praiſe of his 
Glory or to the Magnifying of his Mercy. 
N. B. If thou hate his Throne thou ſhalt 
be made his Footftool, If thou wilt not have 
him to be thy Head, thou ſhalt be trod un- 
der his Feet. If he be not thy feſus, He 
will be thy judge. In brief if thou wilt not 
touch the Golden Scepter of his Mercy, thou 
ſhalt be cruſht with the Rod of his Juſtice. 
And this remember, that this Life is the on- 
ly time of diſplaying the Flag of Mercy, 
and the burning of the Taper of Peace, if 
once the White Flag be folded up, and the 
burning Taper burned out, then look for no- 
thing but the Flouriſhes of the Biack Flag: 
as for thoſe mine enemies that would not 
that I ſhould reign over them, bring them 
hither and ſlay them before me. Therefore 
now fit down and ſee thy weakneſs, and 
while the King is yet a great way off, ſend 
out the Ambaſſadors of thy Prayers and tears, 
and acquaint (or as in the Original) A 
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thy ſelt now with God and be at Peace. Oh 
learn to obey here, that thou mayſt be ad- 
mitted to Rule hereafter, For my part. 1 
had rather by far come in a favourite, than 
be by force brought ina Traytor, 


The Benefit of Repentance. 


39. 8¹⁴ and Sorrow are conſtant Companions, 

inſeparable Chronies, thou canſt not 
let in one and ſhut out the other. If thy 
Moment be ſpent in Mirth, thy Eternity ſhall 
be ſpent in Mourning, If thou wilt not weep 
here, while thou mayft haye mercy to pardon 
thee, thou ſhalt wail hereafter, and yet have 
noeye to pity thee. A Bottle of Tears now 
may quench the fire of Sin: But a Cloud 
of Tears ſhall never quench the flames of Hell. 
Therefore while the Wicked go on laughing, 
I defire to go on Mourning : The Valley of 
Bocbin will at length ſet me upon the Hill of 
Sion: But the Paths of Joying, Jovialing, will 
at length bring me into a Hell of Weeping 
and Lamenting. For this is certain, and a 
ſad Truth it is, Ze that Swims in ſin, ſhall ſink 
in Sorrow, David was a Companion to all 
that feared Ged and kept his precepts : and in 
order to which he took a very good ( and it 
may be the only) courſe, when he reſolved 
he would not know a Wicked Perſon. If I 
will imitate my God, who is angry with all 
the Wicked every day, I muſt be angry e- 
very cay with my Wicked ſelf, and beware of 
my own Company, and why not then of all 
Wicked Company. tis ſinful Company O 
my Soul, my Soul! that deceives its Neigh- 
bour, throws Firebrand, Arrows and * 

an 
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and ſaith, Am T not in Sport ? Woe be to 
me if my Company keeping with merry e- 
vill men be not to make them very good 
men, and with a-Care that they make not me 
merrily evil too, and my end verily too like 
theirs ; even when | remember it, Jam afraid 
and trembling takes held upon me. - Curſe 
it O my Soul, forget not all its Injuries z Oh 
how much better is the Houſe of Mourning ! 
Their laughter ſhall be confounded and ture 
ned into Heavineſs, while my tears ſhall 


Comfortably: be wiped away. I will there- 
fore ever weep, that I may not weep for 


cver. 


As we Live ſo we Die. 


40. I Nfallible it is, look to it, and you'll cer- 

tainly ſee, that way the Tree inclineth 
while it groweth, that wav it pitcheth when 
it falleth, and there it lyeth; whe: her it be 
towards the North or South. Ur vita, finis 


ita. As we are in Life, for the moſt part we 


are in Death, ſo we lye down to Eternity; whe. 


ther it be towards Heaven or Hell. Being once 


fallen, there ie no removing. For as in War, 


An Frror is Death; ſo in Death an Errgy is 
Damvwatioy. Therefore live as thou intendeſt 
to dre, and dye as thou inte deſt to live. 
O God of my Life, let the Ben: of my Soul, 
the Biaſs of my Spirit be always running td- 
wards Tace, that ſo I may fall to Thee and ever 
reſt wich Thee. 


The 
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The miſerable End of Fyoſperous I ic. 
kedneſs. 


41..g  Onclude you may, that Fordan, that fa- 
mous River, runs thro' many plea- 

ſant Meadows, by many ſhady Groves and 
flowery Banks, and yet at laſt is forced toemp- 
ty it ſelf into ( ſo conclude you may too) a 
Dead Sea: and not only ſo, but thoſe freſh 
Brooks, thoſe Chryſtal Streams. ( that made 
this famous River ) loſe both their Name and 
Worth, and are turned into the Dead Sea, 
even themſelves: ſo, even fo ii is with a Wicked 
man here, he walks thro' the Meadows, of 
Worldly Plealures, and refreſhes under the 
ſhades of Earthly Comforts and Sports, and 
Wallowes, (would you ſay Rolles ) himſelf in 
and among the flowers of Carnal Delights, 
and at lat runs himſelf into a dead Lake, 
and is turned or rather caft, thrown, hurld, ) 
into Hell among the number of thoſe that 
forget God; and not only ſo, but his very 
Heaven it ſelf, which made all his Happineſs, 
is turned into Hell, His Beauty into Horror, 
his Honour into ſhame, his Luſts into Devils, 
his D-liciouſneſs into Bitterneis, and his Scar- 
let and Purple into fire and Brimftone, /o tha: 
what was his freſh Streams here, is his Salt Seg there, 
O Holy, Righteous, Bleſſed God! and Fa- 
ther who in the Heavens! let me be a pure 
ſtream that may end In Heaven! had thy Chriſts 
Kingdom been meerly of this World, I would 
never have ſought him ſo much as I have,and 
ever will tho* I be driven out of the World, 
or deſpitefully uſed in the World. I &ar- 
not what Stony, Brimfiony veins and channe!; 
I run or go, creep or paſs, 6 
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mally thro on Earth, ſo I may but there loſe 
the Name of Weakneſs and Corruption for 
Glory and Perfection. 


The I orldlings Filly and Madneſs. 


42. Day to an Age, wbat is it ? And to E- 

ternity, what is an Age? Ve do well 
know the ſhorteſt Day is part of the long ſt 
Time, but the longeſt Time is no Part of B- 
ternity, for where Time ends, Eternity beg'ns. 
Why then are we ſo Fooliſh, ſo mad, to hunt 
after and to heap up Goods for Mortality, to 
lay up Wealth and Riches, which at longeit 
are but for many Years, perchance not for 
many Hours,an.l yet to provide nothing for E- 
ternity ? And why are we lo Thoughttul, ſo 
care ful, to humor and uphold a Moulcing 
peice of Clay, a frail and mortal Body, which 
cannot ſtand above an Age, Peradventure not 
above a Dav, ond yet neglect our precious Souls, 
our God's Zorn Spirit, which God is the im- 
mediate Father of, and which muſt endure for 
ever. Oh my God, Give me to write on this 
Word TEX_E L, thou art weighed in the 
Ballance, and art ſoupd wanting of any good 
for my Spiritual, my better aud enduring Sub- 
ſtance. O let my Aﬀettions be, and be ſet on 
Things above, my Comforts in Heaven, my 
hopes on High! Men, Brethren and Fathers, 
Saints, do we all aim at a Proſperous Lite? 
Why then let us Labour for a Glorious E- 
ternity. 


1 
No Happineſs without Holineſs, 


43. * we are in this, no Place there 
is in this for entring any Peradven- 
ture, that is to ſay, All Men would bave Hart- 
pineſs for their End. But (may we not ſadly 
ſay too) Few Men would bave Holineſs for their 
way. All Men would have the Kingdom of 
Heaven, and the Glory thereof, but few ſeek 
the Kingdom of Heaven, and the Righteouſ- 
neſs thereof. As that Noble Man being asked. 
what he thought of the Courſe of Preciſe Pu- 
ritans (as the World then term'd them) or of 
the Life of Licentious Libertines? Anſwered, 
Cum iſſissmallem vivere, cum ilis mori, 1 had 
rather live with theſe and dye with thoſe, So 
moſt had rather live with Balaam, but dye 
with //rael 5 They would willingly have the 
Libertines eaſe, but the Godly Man's End, 
But this is certain, no Soul ſhall go to God in 
Death, but only that which draws near to 
God in Life: If, the Kingdom of God be not 
firſt in us here, we ſhall never enter into the 
Kingdom of God hereafter : No Souls ſhall 
ret in Heaven, but thoſe that walk in Heaven: 
No Soul ſhall eater into the Gates of Felicity, 
but only thoſe that tread the Narrow Paths 
of Piety. O Righteous and Gracious God and 
Father make me Holy as well as Happy, that 
J may love as weil to Glority Thee, as to be 
Glorified of Thee. kN 


The Delay of Repentance dangerous. 


44. ö to mind, and you will but too ea- 


lily find, There be 100 to many Morrow 
Chriſti ans, 
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Chriſtians, ſuch I mean that ſet their Day with 
God. At ſuch a Day they will Repent and 
not before, as it they had the Lordſhip of 
Time, and the Monopoly of Grace z Where- 
as (Helas !) Time ana Grace are only at God's 
diſpoſal : As St. Amoroſe ſays, Penttenti Indul- 


gentiam, Dilaturo diem craſtinum non Promiſir, 


God hath promis'd Pardop to the Penitent, 
but he hath not promile.| to Morrow to the 
Negligent. As B. Auguſtin ſaith, Qui dat 
Pænitemi ſentam, nm jemper dabit peccanti pæ- 
vitentiam. He whe gives Pardon to the Pe- 
nitent, will not always give Repentance to 
the Peccant. If I put off God to Day, he 
may put me off too Morrow. If I put off 
this Hour of Grace, I may never have another 
Gracious Hour. To Day if I put by his Hand 
of Mercy, to Morrow he may ſtretch out his 
Hand of ſuftice. It is true, while I have 
Time I may come in; But it is as true, when 
T would come in, I may not have time. This 
is certain, when I Repent, I ſhall have Mercy, 
but this is as certain, that when I would-have 
Mercy, I may not find Repentance. O God! 
Thou who. haſt given me this Hour of Grace 
to Repent in, O my God give me Grace in 
this Hour to Repent with. 


The Vanity of Human Life. 


45. D Uminate, O Mortal! what a Shadow, 

dream of a Shadow is the Life of Man. 
What a nothing is it ? The Time paſt, that's 
nothing, like a Bird fled from the Hand of 
the owner, The Time preſent, that's vaniſhing, 
a running hour, nay leſs, a flying Minute, even 
as nothing. The Time to come, that's uncertain, 
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(40 
the Evening Sun may ſee us, yea, the next 
Clock may ſtrike us Dead. Good God, O 
make me therefore in this Hour ſure of Thee, 


for in the next I am not ſure of my ſelf, 0 
tantum gr adu ego et Mors dividimur. 


The Life of Faith and Hope. 


48. Ne asking Alexander, when he had di- 
vided his Wealth . his Friends, 

what he had reſer ved for himſelf? Anſwered, 
Hope, He is a rare Chriſtian indeed, who 
can part with all for Chrift, and live by Faith, 
But when it comes to this, that we muſt loſe 
all we have here, out of Hope (as we ſay) to 
find again in Heaven, the running Profeſſor 
ſtops and goes back ſorrowful. Crates in his 
way to Philofophy threw his Goods into the 
Sea to ſave himſelf, ſaying, Ego vos Mergam, 
ne ipſe mergar à vobis, I had rather drown 
you, than ye ſhould drown me. For he 
thought Riches and Virtue were incompatible, 
But how many Chriſtians are there that in 
their way to Jeſus Chrift, throw away them- 
| ſelves and their Souls to fave their Gold? Be- 
fore they will caſt their Bread upon the Wa. 
ters, they will throw themſelyes into the O- 
2an. Many that make ſuch ſpecious ſhows 
of following Chriſt, in this ſame turning you 
may know their Mafler. But this is a Iruth, 
Be has no pa t at alt in Chi, who wil not part 
with all for Ctriſt, and he lives but the Life of 
Senſe that cannot make a living out of a Pro- 
miſe. Therefore, O my God ! of what I have, 
freely take Thou what Thou calleſt for: Jeſus 
the Chriſt is my Portion and Reward. I have 
enough to live on, 4 
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A Chriſtian's Treaſure. 


47. „. the Treaſures of Men, haply 

I ſee Cheſts of Plate; Bags of Gold, 
Cabinets of Jewels, Sc. but this is the Miſe- 
ry, that when the Man goes abroad he cannot 
carry them without a Burthen, nor leave 
them without a fear. But here now is the Ex- 
cellence of a Child of God, that his Treaſure 
is always in him, and it is his Happineſs to car- 
ry it always with him, that as it is Tranſcend- 
ent for Riches, being the fulneſs of God, ſo 
it is likewiſe Permanent for Continuance, be- 
cauſe he is filled with that fulneſs, inſomuch 
that you may ſooner rend his Soul from his 
Body, than take his Treaſure from his Soul. 
This was that which ſweetned the loſs of 
Countrey Houſe and Friends, to Ovid in 
his Exile the Thoughts of Genus, the Riches 
of his Ingenious Mind, his ingenious: Spirit 
were beyond the Abundance of Cæjar's Malice. 


And this is that which refreſhes the Spirit of 


a Chriſtian in all Troubles and Afflictions, 
chat he meets with in the Land of Baniſnment, 
he hath the Poſſeſſion of jeſus Chrift, whom 
he can never loſe. Oh the Excellence of a 
Child of God; tho' you caſt him out of All, 
yet you cannot caſt any thing of this All out 
of him. But as Bias, that Prince of a Philo- 
ſopher ſaid, when he loſt his City, and was put 


to flight, being asked by thoſe that fled with 


him, with their Bag and Baggage, why he 


likewiſe took not ſomething with him, An- 


ſwered, omma mea mecum porto, 1 carry all 
my Riches and Treaſure with me; meaning 


dis Wiſdom and Vertues : ſo a Chriſtian, the 
B 3 yon. 
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('42*) 
you Impoveriſh, Baniſh, Caſt him out of all, 
yet he is able to ſay till, Omnia mea mecum 
porto, I carry all my Wealth and Treaſure 
with me, 1 bave my Chriſt, my Fulneſs ; 
The World, whoſe ſcanty Meaſure is an Abo- 
mination to my Soul, and to all of whoſe 
Treaſures my Heaven born Spirit ſaith not ſel- 
dom {as Thou O Chriſt to the Jews} Je are 
of this World, I am not of this Morld, adding 
that Heaven and Earth ſhall paſs away, but 
not a Jod, Joe, or tittle of this Sutftance ſhall 
paſs away; tho' the Fig-tree do not bud, nor 
Fruit be in the Vines, tho' the labeur of the 
Olive fail, and the Fields yield ne Fruit, tho 
the Flock be cut off from the Fold, and there 
be no Herd in the Stall, tho* Moab reproach, 
and Amnon revile, my Spirit can ſuſtain its In- 
firmitiesz and thro' Chriſt (I ſpeak as a Fool) 


| Proſper too. And verily, O Chriſt my Lord, 


{who knoweſt that I love Thee) ſo Thou wilt 
poſſeſs me with Thy ſelf, the All, I care not 
tho' I be diſpoſſc ſſed my ſelf of all. 


The Day of Grace. 


48. Firm J may, think with Truth, that 
Legal Days were but like Winter 
Days, Dark and Cloudy, Sharp and Stormy 3 
and yet how many of our Fathers travelled to 
Heaven in thoſe Days ? Bnt the Evangelical 
Goſpel Days, they are like Summcr Days, 
Sweet and Clear, full of Light and Beauty z fo 
that we may truely ſay, that Go hath not 
been as a Cloud of Darkneis to us: For theſe 
are the Days of Grace, bat are tull of the 
Beams of Mercy: And yet huw {lowly and 
ſadly do many of us go to Heaven? | ut which 
is worſe, how ſad and lightly do we _ 

theſe. 
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theſe precious days, and neglect theſe Golden 
Opportunities. Oh ! What time ſhall that 
Soul find to R-peat in, that ſhall be harden'd 
in theſe melting times ? Oh ! what Days ſhall 
that Soul fiud to go to Heaven in, that Idles a- 
way theſe Go(p:1 days? Oh ! what Grace ſhall 
that Man find for Sin, that ſhall Sin away the 
day of Grace: Ah! to whom ſhall that Soul 
appeal, that ſhall Renounce Jcſus Chriſt. Ah! 
Woe to that Soul for ever, upon whom the 
Shadow of Death, and of che Evening ar- 
ſtretched out, and yet never ſet forward to 
Heaven. But much worſe and more woful is 
that Man, to whom the Clearer and Sweeter 
Day doth only make the Blacker and Sadder 
Hell. Oh! what Blackneſs of Darkneſs is re- 
ferved for that Soul that ſhall walk in Dark- 
neſs, under and in the midft of ſuch Clearneſs 
of Light? We are thoſe who are not only 
lifted up to Heaven, but Heaven is let down 
tous. Oh! ah! ow long ſhill that Man [ye 
in Hell, nhom Heaven preſſetù donn? Oh! thou 

Goſpel Chriſtian, thou who art under the 
clear Demonſtrations of Chrift, the ſweet In- 
vitations of Mercy; the large Manifeftations 
of Love, look to it, Thou ſhalt go, either to 


Heaven or to Hcll,on the eaſieſt or the hardeft 
Terms. | 


A Sixfold V vice of warning. 


49. "Rue News | but whether Good or Bad, 

A hear and judge you with me,who hear 
Six Voices crying alovd ; The firſt Voice is 
ef Ding Man, the ſecond of the Damned, 
the third of my precious Soul, the fourth of 
Jeſus Cnc;, the fiftn of Evil Times, the ſixth 
Voice is that of the Day of Judgment, Firſt 


Me- 
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methinks J hear dying Man, breathing out theſe 
Groans : Oh ! loſe not a Moment ot thy Time, 
for thy time is but a Moment. Now while it 
is (if it can be) called Nom, this Non remainent 
and diſcontinuing, diſappearing, this vaniſh- 
ing flitting, flying Now. Oh! in this indivi- 
ſible Point, the pundto minus Now, Oh! Now 
make ſure of Heaven, for thou knoweft not 
how ſoon thou muſt leave the Earth: And me- 
thinks I hear the Damned roaring forth theſe 
Lamentations; Oh! come and fee the end of 
Sin, in thoſe that know no end of Sorrow; 
Oh! come and learn the price of Time, from 
thoſe that muſt for ever ſuffer for the loſs of 
Time. And then methinks I hear my precious 
Soul uſing theſe Expoſtulations, Oh ! my Bo- 
dy, what a Fool am I to ſatisfy thy Luſts, 
thou art but a Yeſterdays upſtart, a bit of de- 
pendency, a Reſult from thy nothing Mother 
Earth, and but for a Moment of time at moſt. 
But I muſt abide, remain, endure for ever 
more, when thou art wrapt up in Rottenneſs, 
where ſhall T ſpend my Everlaſtingneſs? J 
may now get Heaven for my Nlanſion, Angels 
for my Companions, Fekovab, Jeſus for my 
Poſſeſſion, and doft thou think J will loſe my 
Joy, Bliſs, Felicity, to ſatisfy thy dainty, de- 
licacy, Luxury, I it not better that 1 ſhould 
carry thee with me to Heaven, than that thou 


ſhouldejt carry me with thee to Hell. And then 


methinks I hear Jeſus Chriſt uſing theſe Invi- 
tations; Behold ! 1 ſtand at the door and knock, 
till my Head is filled with Dew, and my Locks 


with the Drops of the Night: Here I ſtand 


begging and weeping, knocking and waiting, 
Oh open to me! my Tears beg, my Tears 
and Groans and Blood knock, Oh open to 
me ! my Patience Knocks and Waits; Oh! 

| open 
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apen to me, what, ſhall not my long ſuffering, 
my long long ſuffering prevail ? What,ſuffer 
me till to be ſhut out e 0b let nos Sin lodge in 
thy Heart and Chriſt wait at the Door: Let not 
Damnation play Rex, and Rule within, and 
Salvation ſtand and wait without! And then 
methinks Evil Times uſe their Invitations, 
Oh ! now be living Chriftians, for theſe are 
dying Days. Oh! now make Jeſus Chriſt thine 
own, for thou knoweſt not what is thine own. 
And then laſtly (that which is the laſt indeed) 
merhinks I hear the Voice of the Arch-angel 
calling and ſummoning the Dead to come forth 
to Judgment. Ariſe 1 ye holy Cloathed and 
Bleſſed Saints, take your places with God and 
his holy Angels to Judge the World. Ariſe ! 
ye Wicked, Naked and Curſed Souls, and 
take your ſtanding in the ſignt of God, and of 
Lis Bleſſed Saints, to be Judged as ye lived in 
the World, Oh my Lord and my God ! Oh! 
here let me hear with Fear the firſt Voices, 
that hereafter I may not fear to hear the laſt. 


The Pious and Zealous Soul's Choice 


or Portion. 


50, 11 well Worthy of a Remark) 
the enſuing Maxim. I ever Choice. 

we cannot take unleſs we lexve ; That Soul 
which chuſeth Life and Grac2 refuſeth all 
things elſe, This is the Heavenly Breathing 
of ſuch a Holy and Gracious Soul, ſuch a Pious 
and Gracious Spirit z O my God come and 
Feed me thy Supplicant, with the Perpecuous 
Influence of thy pure Divinity, let thy Hea- 
venly Highneſs, Sublime me to the Zenith, 
if poſſible, ef thy Super Eſſential Deity. = 
ere. 
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here, even now, if it may conſiſt with the Coun- 
cil of thy Will, not only Ray, Beam and Warm 
me with thy Ardours, Flames and Powers, 
but likewiſe En- Heaven, Soul, Spirit me 
in Thy ſelf. O Thou High and Lofty 
One, who inhabiteft Eternity, condeſcend, 
who dwelleſt in Love and art Love, cauſe ve- 
hement Divine Love to penetrate thorowly, 
to Tranſmute, Figure; Form me, yea Unity 
me Eternally,with,to,and into thy moſt Bleſſed 
Son and maſt S. S. Self or thus let me £0; with 
Abi maus) by the way of the Plains, and with 
ſome Contrite, Broken poor lowly Heart cry 


Lord! let vain Men follow vain Faſhions ; but 


Cloath me wich Salvation, and cover me with 
Robes of Righteouſneſs; let them be all 
Glorious without, but let me be all Glorious 
within: let them Crown themſelves with Roſe- 
buds, but Crown me, as Thou doft the Church, 
with the Stars of Heaven. Theſe ſhall ſhine, 
when thoſe ſhall fade, let the Wicked go away 
with the World, let them have all the deli- 
caſie, ſweetneſs and deliciouſneſs, Beauties, 
Glories and Excellencies of the Earth, but let 
Jeſus Chrift be my Portion! There, all things 
elſe are nothing at all, where Chriſt is All 
in all. Therefore be ſerious, O my Soul! 
Ibou haft none of Chriſt, till thou canſt rruely ſay 
none but Cbriſt. 


A Threefold Awakening Conſideration. 


* but Confider, 0 Chriſtian) with me 
three Things, which ſhould methinks 
make the Hearts of Chriftians to tremble 
Firft, The brevity of their Life; Secondly, 
The difficulty of their Work z Thipdly, "Tho 

er- 
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Eternity of their End. Our Life is but a 
Withering Flower, a flying Cloud, a vaniſh- 
ing ſhadow, a Dream of a ſhadow, a Periſh- 
ing Breath. The Body Reverteth, goeth back 
tothe Duſt, and the Soul goes, nay, flyes to 
its long home. The Night ſuddenly, inftant- 
ly comes, when none can Work. But now 
«hat Workis to be in this ſhort Inch of Time? 
Great Foes, Grand Enemies-to be conquered, 
Sons of Anak to be killed, Principalities and 
Powers to be overpower'd, Dear Lufts to be 
ſuddued, Right Eyes to be plucked out, Right 
Hands to be cut off, Strict Rules to be follow- 


| 

ed, a narrow way and ftrait Gate to go through. 
5 To Sum it up, a long Race to run with a ſhort 
1 Breath, a great way to go with a ſetting Sun. 
j But then what are we to expect when this Ta- 
s Vęamper is out, this Breath expired? even as we 
- have ſowed, ſo to reap, either Eternally to be 
, Crown'd or Eternally damn'd. Now there- 
, fore before the Sun be ſet or the ſhadow of 


the Evening ſtretched out, whatſoever thy 
Hand findeth to do, do it with all thy Might. 
For there is no Work nor Devil: nor Know- 
ledge nor Wiſdom in the Grave whither thou 
goeft. Oh Good God ! help me !o to work for 
Thee in this Moment of Time, that ! may for 


ever reſt with Thee, when Time ſhall be no 
more, 


(48) 


Proſperity a Grand Enemy to Bonitie: 
Or, Adverſity, not at all an Adverſary 


to Goodneſs. 
Fat Pere, fi ſat Bene, 

52. N WiſeMan hitherto hath in any Age 
or Time afferted or ſaid, that 

Wealth is the way to Heaven: That would go 
but rough and odd, whereas the contrary 
would run ſmooth and even. I will not care 
to be Proſperous and Rich, but to be Virtu- 
ous and Good. This only is that Treaſure, 
that will not terminate; that Store that {hall 
never have an end. Let me be Opulent in 
Bonitie, and I cannot complain of Pauperrie, 
He only is Poor, Cod loves no more» He muſt 
carry his Goodnels ſincerely, incorrupted (1 
cannot ſafely ſay never uninterruptedy to his 
Grave, who will have it carfy bim to Hea- 
ven. The beſt way to live ever, is ever to 
live as the beft, There is no way to Life E- 
verlaſting, like that of an Everlaſting good 
Life. Believe it, ic is not living at Eaſe or 
Random, in Pomp and Plenty, or with Saul 
in Mirth 2nd Jojliiry, thinking with Muſick 
to drive away the Devil, we ſhoulda fo live as 
we may have Joy of our Lite, and be made 
Partakers of thoſe Joys, and that Life that laſt 
for ever. It is (J eaſfiy yield) a hard Matter 
not to feel Poverty, a load, nur to find Pro- 
perity a ſnare ; Bur this Religion obtains us, 
that if we are not Richer than others, Jet are 
ee pleaſed to be Poerer : And ſure lam if my 
main Care be to live well, I ſhall not be mi- 
*trably Poor: I will reckon that I may come 
£0 have but little, very little, but then my 
Ac- 
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account is the leſs; If I have much, and do 
not more good, I ſhall add to my ſtore but ſo 
much more Condemnation, What ſpake he, 
who ſpake as never man ſpake; How hardly 
do thoſe that have Riches enter into the 
Kingdom of Heaven. Adverſity, I grant, 
is adverſe to Worldly Felicity, but not to 
worthy Bonity. Piety is often promoted by 
Pauperty, Trouble and Want do many times 
that which fair means cannot: I think many 
men had not been ſo bad, if they had been 
but Poor, It was the Opinion of a Perſon 
of Goodly Parts and Godly Learning, Thar So- 
lomon's wealth did bim more evil, than his Wi. 
dom did bim good: Wealth like knowledge puffs 
up, when want puts folk forwaid, ard wakes 
men flock ( as their infirmitics did many in 
the Goſpel ) to Jeſus the Chriſt. 1 near I/, 
rael praying in Ag ypr, but wiangling in the 
Wilderneſs ; when they were at their Brick- 
kilns, they would be brisk at their Oraiſons, 
Hearty and humbly at their Orations, Adora- 
tions, yet no ſooner were they at eale, but 
they were at odds ( nay even at down-right ) 
I ſhould ſay down wrong wicked, quarrelling 
for their fl:ſh-pots. I will never pray more 
heartily to God for his bleſſings, than for his 
Grace to uſe them, nor to take away nor leſ- 
ſen my adverſities and miſeries, but to give 
me more might to add to my ftrength, 
tor tho* my afflictions be many and multi- 
plied, ſo my ſtrength be equal and 
proportioned, I ſtill ſhall get by them. N. 5, 
The ſtronger my 1ryal and the Greater my 
pains, the Nobler and Greater will be both 
my Triumph and my Recompence. 


F 


The 
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The Soul and Spirits Triple Eſtate.” 


«3. TD Lefſed Saint ! ſanctifyed Soul]! 7hree 

things require thy reply, call aloud 
for thy Anſwer, thy Anſwer for thy Praiſe, 
it, What waft Thou d 2, art Thou? 3. ſhalt 
Thou be ? iſt. What waſt Thou? A Rebel 
to thy God, A Prodigal to thy Father, A ſlave 
to thy Luſt, An alien to the Common wealth 
of Iſrael. 2d. What art Thou? A Son of 
God, Spouſe of Chrift, Temple of the Holy 
Spirit, Begotten of the Immortal ſeed, born 
of the Blood Royal of Heaven, made free 2. 
mong the Denizens of Sion, written and en- 
rolled among the living of the New Jeruſa- 
lem. 3. What ſhalt Thou be? A Glorious 
Saint, A Companion of Angels, Cherubims 
and Seraphims; Archangels and Thronc-ange's 
A Triumphant Victor, a Crowned King, and 
an attendant on the Lamb whereſfoever he 
goeth, and a perpctvous Spectator of thoſe 
Soul raviſhing, Spirit tranſporting Glories and 
ineffable Excellencies, that are in It hovah Elo- 
him, God Omnipotent, Omnivident, Omni- 
provident, Bebo ding the ſupreame King E- 
ternal face to face, and enjoying immediate 
Communion with the Holy Hyperpanono— 
mus ]:tus the Chriſt, yea more being even e- 
verlaſtingly Identifyed with him, I mean made 
one with bim fer ever, cloathed with his Ex- 
cellencies, Enthroned in his Gleries, Corona- 
ted with his Eternitic, and repleted and Com- 
pleated with his Felicity, { fo it is, and ſo it 
will, and ſo it muſt be:) The Glory which 
T hou haſt given me, 1 have given them. 0 
Rand 2gaft, amazed, aſtoniſhed at the abun- 
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dant Mercie, free Love and Rich grace, And 


ſeeing God, bath made thy Soul, thy Spirit a veſ- 
ſel filled with Favours, make thou thy ſelf, thy 


life, A ſpring flowing with bis Praiſes, 


The Lovelineſs of Chriſt. 


54. A Llow m2 to believe, you have heard of 

the Bloody Siege of Troy, and yet it 
was averred, reported, and recorded of Hellen, 
thatſhe was ſo fair and beautiful, that ſhe 
deſerved ten Years War more. And what I 
pray was Helen, but at the beft a Glorious 
Heap of Clay? you have heard ( and likely 
enough read too, ) of the hard labours of 
F4cob, yet Kachel was ſo amiable in his eye 
that he thought her worthy of 14 years ſervice, 
Now if theſe deſerved ſo much, O what does 
Jeſus the Chriſt ! What deſerves He? He who 
is altogether lovely, before whoſe ſhining 
Glory, the beauty of the whole Creation is 
but a Rude and undigeſted Chaos? Where- 
fore be not diſcouraged O my Soul! Tho' thy 
Enemies, thy Aſſaults cruel, and Reſiſtance un- 
to Blood d Thou haſt a Beautiful Chriſt 
who deſerves it. Neither be disheartened O 
my Spirit, Tho' Rules be ſtrict, Duties 
hard and thy Labours Great; Thou ſerveſt 
tor an amiable Chrift, who will ſufficiently 
reward thee, Look out on the Loveliaeſs, the 
moſt lovely Beauty of thy Lord Chrift ; 
Think but on the Glorious day of thine E- 
ſpouſal, and the fourteen years will be nothing 
to thee. Lord let me always have thy Beauty 
in mine Eye, ſo ſhall I find no Difficulties in 


my Hand, 
F 2 The 
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The Pleaſure of a Religious Life. 


55. N O kind of Satisfaction could J former- 

ly find in a Religious life, but with 
the World, I accounted the Spirit of aChriftian 
to be a very Melancholy Spirit, and the ways 
of Holineſs altogether unpleaſant paths, al! 
leading to the deſarts of doleful retiredneſs, 
But now now I ſee they have hidden Manna, 
which the World knows not of, Glorious 
Joys, which ſtrangers meddle not with, and 
the cloſer the exacter they walk, the fuller 
and the ſweeter are their Joys; Formerly the 
very thoughts of parting with my Pleaſures 
and Delights, to embrace Soul humbling, Self. 
denying duties, were grievous to me; But now 
I thank God I can with B. Auguſtine ſay, 
Quam ſuave eft ſuxvitatibus iſtis carere. Oh 
how ſweet is it to want my former ſweetneſſes! 
It is now my Joying and rejoicing to be 
without my former ſweetneſſes, my ſweeteſt 
Joys. For now 1 clearly ſee there is a Hea- 
yen in the way to Heaven, And that one 
look of Faith, one ſmile of Jeſus, one Glance 
of Heaven, one Grape of Canaan, one Glimpſe 
of the Crown of Glory, yeilds more content 
ſweetneſs and ſolzce, more delight, Tay, and 
ſatisfattion, than all the Careſſes, entertain- 
ments and pleaſure, all the Honours, Crowns 
and Dignityes the whole Worl4 doth or can 
afford, What ſhall I ſay? Why I ſay, and 
in experience that the very Gleanings of Spi. 
ritual Joy is better than the vintage of Car- 
nal Delight, Let no man then ( who under- 
ſtand either what he does or faith) be ſhy of 
Religion and ſtand off for want of pleaſure : 


For 
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For bere without all peradventure, he ſtall 
not loſe them onely change them. 


No ſatisfaction in the Creature. 


56. 5. Concluſions were tryed, yet 
not one took but the laſt; The Fear 

of God. Oh my Soul ! my Spirit ! Thou mayft 
tire thy ſelf with variety of Objects, yet 
none ſatisfies but this, The Fruition of thy 
God. He only is the primary and plenary 
Goodneſs. He only is the Efficient and Suffici- 
ent fulneſs. As it was ſaid of Manna, that it 
was the delight of every Palate, So may it 
and much better may be ſaid of Jelus, that he 
js the ſatisfattion of every Soul: Taft there- 
fore and ſee how ſweet the Lord 15, What 
is the realon we wander after ſuch variety 
of Creatures? becauſe we cannot find ſatisfact- 
ion in one. Were one herb as virtual. or one Fle- 
wer as delectable as the Collection, we would 
never trouble our ſclves to gather many. 
Tike up then thy reſt O my Soul in the 
chit feft and choiceſt Good, which compre» 
hend all other Goods. Thoſe Golden rays 
of Goodneſs, that lie ſcattered in the Crea- 
ture are only to be found coojunttiviyin 
God. Thoſe pure Ingredients which go in 
to, make up the higheſt excellence, lurgeſt 
£00dUnels, fulleſt perfection, are only to be 
had Collectively in him. Knoweſt thou any 
thing that is Proficablz, DcleQable, or De- 
firable in the Creature? Thou mayft. (ce, 
tecl, and fully find it, yea ewinential'y have 
in thy God, his Chrift, and his Word. Art 
thou Captivated? He is thy Lord Redeemer. 
Alt thou wounded ? He is the Good Sama- 
F 3 ritan 
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ritan. Broken heart ? Go with it to Chrift, 
and He will bind it up Sick, He is thy Phyſi- 
tian. Perſecuted? he is thy Refuge. Wew 
ry and heavy laden? He is thy reft. Art 
theu in want, pauperty, penury ? He is an 
inexhauftible Trealaury.. Hungry - or thir- 
fy? He is the Living Bread and the Flowing 
Stream? In Diſgrace-, or Contempt? He 
is hy Crown, thy Honour. Art thou 
dull and heavy ? He is a quickning 
ſpirit. What wouldft thou be at, be or have? 
wouldft thou have Grace and Holineis? He 
1s the Spring and Fountain. Heaven and 
Happineſs? He is the Pathway, He ſhall 
Guide thee by his Council, and receive thee 
to Glory, Let that man's name be written 
in the Duſt, that leaves the flowing Foun- 
tain, to quench his thirſt at a broken Ci- 
fern, Why ſhould I weary my ſelf to ga- 
ther drops of Honey from fo many dying 
flowers, when 1 can ſatisfy my ſelf with 
ſtreams of ſweetneſs in the Living Jeſus the 
Chriſt, Therefore Creatures, in this you 


and I muſt part; for one Chriſt infinitely 
outbids you all. 


The Auomledee of Jehovab our God, 
aud Feſus Chriff our Lord. 


57. () i tis far beyond and above all ſpeech 
and expreſſion how a ſaint indeed 


may raiſe another Paradiſe here b-low ! how 
a Chriſtian Compleat may make a lower 
Heaven on Barth. For what ſiys the Word 
of God. This is life ever afiing to know 
Thee the onely true God and Jeſus the 
Chriſt 


En 


Chriſt, whom thou haſt ſent, to know Chrift 

in the Evidence of his love revealed to us, 

and Chrift reveal'd in us is the Entrance of 

Heaven. For what is the perfection of Chrift, 

but the fulneſs of his knowledge : and what is 

the conſummation of Glory but the blefſed- 
neſs of this fulneſs? Therefore O Thou God, 
and Father of our Lord Jeſus Chrift, be e- 
very way adding to my knowlege, eſpecially 
| of the Holy One, that ſo even in this day 
my knowledge may be holy, and at my laſt 
day I my ſelf may be among the Spirits of 
juſt men perfectly Holied. 


Divine Love. 


53. L'itly may it be ſaid, Godly ſorrow, like 

weeping Mary ſeeks Chrift, ſaving 
Faith like wreſtling Jacob finds and holds 
Chriſt, Heavenly love like the affectionate 
ſpouſe, dwells with Chrift, here it brings him 
into che Chambers of the Queen, and here- 
after the Loving ſoul, into the Chamber of 
the King. So that is an crerlaſting Grace, 
alway lodging in the Buſom of Chri't. Lord 
Chrift and King of Glory, thou art the dehre 
of my heart and Soul, nnd and {pirit. A 
whole Chrift for my «hole man! O that I 
could io feek Thee, fic! Thee, ever love 
Thee, that I may ever enjoy Thee. 
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Godly Sorrow. 


59. Te Str:15r of Sorrow, lite water aſcend 
; no higher than ibe Spring from whence 
tame. We. aic not ignorant of the two 
bloody 
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bloody ſtabs which ſin gives. The firſt is 
at the Soul of Man, The ſecond is at the 
Heart of Chriſt. Now if the firft ſtab on- 
ly, grieves, if 1 mourn for fin as it only 
wounds my Soul. It is a fign that the 
ftream flows but from a Natural Heart, be- 
cauſe it aſcends to a Natural height. But 
if | weep for fin, as it hath wounded 
Chriſt, as it hath ſhed that Blood, that 
that would ſave me, as it hath pierced that 
heart that would love me, then no queftion 
but the ſpring is in Heaven, becauſe it ri- 
ſeth up to a ſupernatural aſcent, Lord 
God, that my Soul may be ſorry, may be 
found, pierce my. heart ſor fin, as it ftrikes 
through my Soul and pierces Chrift. 


Jeſus the Chrift to be Preferred, Frixed, 
beyond, Efteemed Valued, and Exalted 
far above all. 5 


60. | TJOw ofcen and truly is it ſaid by e- 

very One, My life is ſweer, but my 
Jeſus muſt be ſweeter than my life, my Soul 
is pretiou3 hat Chriſt muſt be dearer to me 
than my Soul. My falvation is much very 
much; but Jeſus the Chrift muſt be more, 


my Saviour much more to me than my fal- 


vation: The Holy Highly exalted Hyperpa- 
nonomous J-ſus muſt be loved above all. 
Were there no Arms of Mercy to receive 
me, no Heaven of Bliſs to entertain me, nor 
weight of Glory to ctoun me, yet, yet, Je- 
ſus the Chriſt, muſt de loved above and 
without theſe. As it is a fign of a baſe 


Carnal love to follow jeſus for the Leaves? 


So it is of a baſe mercenary love to ſeek Je- 
tus 
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ſas for a reward. That is but an adulterous 
affeSion, that affects ibe preſent more than the 
Perſon 3 That loves the Ring more than her 
Beloved 3 That Choice cannot be Cordial that 
aimes only at the Portion: that loye not real 
that only eyes the Benefit, O Lord thou art all 
in and over all, moſt lovely and amiable in thy 
ſelf ; O that I could eſteem, exalt, and love 
thee for Thy ſelf, 


The right Performance of Duty. 


61, L'Steem this enſuing practice Truth, and 

before thou addreſſeft thy ſelf to 
God, ſay, believe, or think, I muſt not yen- 
ture on a Duty, unleſs I bring God to it, nor 
ret ſatisfyed unleſs I carry God from it, 
Hear St. Davids Council and Precept: Oh 
ſeek Jehovah and his ſtrength, ſeek his Face 
evermore ! Be ſure thou riſe not from the 
Duty, before the Countenances of God riſe in 
mercy on thy Soul. It muſt be Jehovah Je- 
ſus who muſt fit thee, and Jchovah Jeſus, who 
muſt meet thee, or elſe it will be no ordinance 
of Comfort to thee ; what is the Chariot if 
thy beloved be not in it? Then hear Divine 
Bernards Prafiſe, Lord I never come 10 thee, I 
never go from thee, but with thee, Oh bleſſed 
be that Soul, that never- hears, confers, reads 
Prayes, Meditates, Contemplates, nor re- 
ceire but carries God to all, enj yes God ix 
all, brings God from all. O my Lord and 
my God! In all my approaches to thee, let 
me go out in thy ſtrength, and come in a- 
gain in thy preſence, 


The 
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The Indwelling of Sin. 


62. U Now | not to my great ſhame and 
Confuſion of face. O my Soul, my $9u/ 

that Thou art always ftriving, vet fin always 
ſtirring. Thou feareft the Truth of Grace, 
becauſe thou findeſt the working of fin. But 
it will be thus always. Thou canſt not come 
out ot g pt, but Amalek will lay wait in 
the way. The fleſh will be ſure to trouble 
thee, tho' it be never able to conquer thee. 
He therefore that fits down and is at reft in 
ſin, it is a ſign that Satan is there, The 
ftrong One, becauſe his Kingdom is at 
peace. But where there is any work with 
Chrift, there will be always War with fin, 
I know that while I live fin will have its Be- 


ing in my Mortal Body; The Ivy will ftill 


be :wiſtiog about the Houſe, there is no de- 
deftroying of it, till the Wall falls. Sin 
was the womb of Death, and only Death muſt 
be the Tomb of Fin. God would have my Soul 
humbled, therefore tho' he hath broken my 
Priſon, yet hath left my chain on my feet. 
God would have my Graces excerciſed ; 
Therefore tho' he tranſlated me, into the 
Kingdom of life, yet he hath left the Cananite 
in the Land. God would have my Faith ac- 
tuated exerciſed; Therefore Goliab appears 
ſtill, ſneus himſelf in the Field, that ſo 1 might 
make out to the Name of the Lord. I will 
therefore unbuckle Saul's Armour, humble 
my own abilityes, and betake me to the po- 
wer of the Lord, the ftrength of Chrift. 
Thus tho' 1 cannot help the Rebelirg power 
of fin, yet ſhall I always hinder the Reign. 
ing power of fin, As it ſhall be my 1 
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hecauſe ſin will have its Being; fo it ſhall 
be my care it may never have its Thriving, 
To be brief, tho ſin may live in me; yet 1 
will never live in Sin. 


Satans Temptations, 


J muſt not pray ſimply againſt Temptations 
thy I may ſafely againſt the evil of Tempe 
tations; For a Chriftian may be tempted and 
yet not conquered, A Caftle may be affaul- 
ted and yet not taken. If Satan inje ct an evil 
Motion, and I reject it, this is not mine, but 
the Devil and Satan's fault. 1his ſhall be 
my ſhining Jewel in my Crown of Victory; and 
as an aggravating Item in his Account at the 
day of Judgement, Why art thou ſo terrifi- 
ed at the roaring of a Lyon, as if he could . 
not rage, but he muſt Devour, or as if Grace 
and Temptations were &ovst7& could not 
ſtand together? as if the ſame afflictions were 
not accompliſt.ed upon thy Brethren ! Ibis is 
an undoubted Truth, that (piritual wickedneſs 
are to be found in the Heavenly places; and 
this is an excellent fig”, that Stan cakes thee for 
One, who will tread upen his Head, when he 
lees thee ſo violent to bruiſe his heel: 
Ani there is 4 Comfortable aſſurance, that if 
Jeſus the Chriſt be thy Captain to lead thee 
in, He wil de thy Champion to bring thee 
out: So that temptation ſhall be a file to 
liſh and brautity thy Soul and Spirit, and a 
ſword to ftah : J wound thy Aatagoniſt and 
Adverſary. vm put, 1 know Satan will be al- 
ways femp.inyg . Thercfore I will be always 


watching, and chat I cannot hinder, that I will 
be ſure te hate: So tha!l it be my Joy to fall 
into 4 empration, and the Devils woe to fall 
into his own Pit. = 
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A Chriſtian's ſupport under aſbictions. 


64. N a little proudly as well as well as 
ſtoutly was it ſaid by Caſa, ci oſ- 
fing (incognito) the Sea in a ſmall Bark, and 
that in a great Storm and Tempeft, (when 
they were even ready to be ſwallowed up 
of the waves;) peceiving the Courage of the 
Pilot to fail; Confide ſcias Te Cæſarem vehere; 
Fear nothing for thou carrieft Cæſar. How tru- 
ly may a Gracious Spirit ſay in the midft 
of Deſertioas, AtfA'ctions and Tribulations, 
Fear nothing O my Soul thou carrieft Jeſus 
the Chrift, What tho' the Windows cf 
Heaven be open for a ftorm, or the four- 
tains of the deep broken up for a flood, De- 
ſertions from above, Afflictions from below, 
yet God who fits in Heaven, will not caſt a- 
' way his Son, Cłriſ who lives in me, will not 
It me fink. The ſwellirg waves, I know 
are but to ſet me nearer Heaven, and the 
ſwelling Deeps, I am ſure are but to make me 
awake my Maſier ; Prize thy Chrift, they 
ſhall not droun, therefore cannct daunt thee. 
For while I ſail with Chriſt, I am conhilent 
I ſhall ( well J may for 1 am ſure to} 
land with Chriſt. 


The Decreaſe of Grace. 


This obſerve: if Satan Cini.ot hin- 
der the Birth of Graces, then he labonrs to 
bethe Death of Graces. This tco Ordinary 
to ſce a Chriftan loſe his firft Love, and to 


fall from his firſt Works, This love that 
was 


6 Advantagious is O Soul! 
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was formerly an Aſcending Flame, always 
ſparkling up to Heaven, is now like a little 
ſpark, almoſt ſuffocated, even as it were 
choaked and ſmothered with Earth, the God- 
ly Sorrow that was once ſwelling Torrent, 
like F-rd4an, over flowing the Banks, is now 
like F09's Sommer Brooks, which makes the 
Traveller aihamed. Hi: proceedings againft 
Sin, Ouce Furivus, like the March of Fehu a- 
gainſt ,5Þ«5, is now hike Sampſon, he can ſlee p in 
Da. ilab's “La while the ſtœals away hisStrength, 
Before he could not give Reſt to his Eyes, 
till God had given Reft to his Soul, but now 
| he can he down with Sin in his Boſom and 
Wounds in his Conſcience, At firſt his Zeal 
| did eat him up; but now Decavings have eaten 
up his Zeal. Lon is thy Excelierce, O Chriſte 

ian, departed from ther ke, is thy Crown 

| faln from thy Head? What a dangerous Breach 
haſt thou made for the Entrance of Sin and 
Sorrow ? Temptations find thee Naked, and 
leave 1 hee Wounded, The Graces that were 
like the Worthies of D.:vi4, who could break 
through an Hoſt of Enemies, and draw Wa— 
ter at the Wells of Salvation, are now like 
Soldiers that followed Saul, They are trem- 
| bling with Thee. Thou haſt Potent Enemies, 
7 but Impotent Graces, often affaulted, but ea- 
lily vanquiſhed, and as thy glorious Sun is 
ſeteing, lo are diſmal Clouds arifing. Thou, 
O Chriftian, art decreafing in Thy Graces, 
and God is declining in his Favours. Thou 
draweſt off from Communion with the Saints, 
and God draweth off from Communion 
with Thy Soul. Thou offereſt up Thy Sa- 
crifices without the Fire of Zeal, and He an- 
ſwers Thy coldneſs in the Fire of His Wrath. 
Briefly, Thy Spirit has no Delight in God, 
G and 
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and God's Soul has no Pleaſure in Thee, And 
as there is bad News from Heaven, ſo there is 
ſad News from Conſcience ; what Trembles of 
Heart? What aftoniſhes of Soul? What di- 
ſputing againft Mercy? What Queſtionings 
of Salvation will Thy wounded Conſcience 
and bleeding Spirit raiſe ? What Flaſhes of 
Lightning, what Claps of Thunder will break 
out upon Thy Soul and Spirit, when the Hot 
pangs of Death ſhail be wrapped up in Chill 
Scruples and cold Difpairs of Salvation ! As 
I will therefore draw out my Soul to praiſe 
God for Grace implanted : So will I likewiſe 
put out my Strength to ſerve God by Grace 
improved, that as every Hour ſets me nearer 
the Grave: So every Act may ſet me nearer 
Heaven. 


The Picture and Peril of Hypocriſy. 


56. QEeft Thou a Waterman, be is the exad Re- 

ſemblance of an Hypocrite, that goeth 
the quite contrary way to what he ſeems, and 
looks not at the Place he goes to. But let me 
be one of the Children of the moſt High 
(«ho will not Diſſemble, cannot Lye) even al- 
ways ſeem what I be, and be what I ſeem : For 
bow elje can one ever be converted! as I never read 
that an Hypocrite was: And indeed how ſhould 
he poſſibly be that Converts Converſion it ſelt 
into Sin; Or thus, An Hypocrite is like Janus, 
he carries two Faces under one Hat or Hood : 
Or rather as Judas that under an Humble Obe- 
dience hides Treaſon, betrays his Maſter with 
a Kiſs, an Tncarnate Devil little leſs ; Or elſe 
thus, An Hypocrite is the Devil's Servant in 
God's Livery, and therefore out of _— 
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hoth in Heaven and Earth. For Man ſees his 
Livery and therefore hates him; and God 
ſees his Heart and therefore will not own him. 
en behold his Sanity and therefore deride 
him, and God his Hypocriſy, and therefore 
ahhors him. So thats ke travels in the Wilder. 
neſs and yet ſhall never reſt in Canaan : When 
he comes to caſt up the Sum of all his La- 
bours, this he ſhall find to be the Sum, inſtead 
of that Bliſsful Sentence of Approbation, well 
done good and faithful Servant, he ſhall have 
the Direful Sentence of Deteſtation, who hath 
required this at your Hands? In Sum, He is a 
Man that Steals his Damnation, and ſweats to 
get Hell. So that the openly Prophane, and 
cunningly Hypocrit.cal meet together at laſt, 
only with this Difference in the way; the one 
goeth through the Gate, the other ſtealeth 
through the Poſtern. Thus he that ſo cun- 
ningly deceived others, doth at laſt as fooliſh- 
ly beguile himſelf, Therefore, while the Hy- 
pocrite Cloaths himſelf with Formality, O 
God, Cloath thou me with ſincerity; it may 
be Men may Hate me, but I care not, ſo God 
love mez my Duties may be full of Grand 
Imperfections, but yet they ſhall never want 
a Gracious Acceptation, My way may he in 
Trouble, yet my Reſt ſhall be in Glory. 


The Evil of Sin. 


67. F\Hriſtian Soul! Doth Sin preſent it 

| ſelf; Look on it as it muſt be in Tearsy 
or ſhall be in Torments, If thou committeſt the 
leaft Sin and Dyeft impenitent, Thy Soul is 
loft and Thy Redemption ceaſes for ever; or 
if thou committeſt this Sin and doſt Repent; 
H 2 yet 
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yet what Cloudineſs of the Face of God | 
What Breakings of the Bones with David! 
What bitter pangs ! What painful Throws |! 
What ſhadows of Death ! What Terrors of 
Hell will ſeize on thee, before thou canft 
make thy Peace, and feel thy aſſurance! Know, 
O Soul, know that God doth not always at 
the firſt grant holy Perſons Prayers, nor Tears 
but does excerciſe their vigilance, and excite 
their Importunity, and confers on them 
perſeverance in their Courſe of Sanctity, and 
practiſe of Piety as a Premium to their vehe- 
ment vigilance and intenſe importunity in 
Prayer, Supplications and ſtrong Cries for it, 
Not that I, the while do deny the Grace of 
Perſeverance in the Elect, to bring them to a 
moſt firm and infallible degree of Beatitude. 
But what of all this? Wilt thou give way 
to ſin, becauſe it is DeleQable, Pleaſurable, 
or becauſe Remiſſible, Pardonable ! who (pray 
tell me) loves Poiſon, becauſe it is ſweet ! or 
who drinks Poiſon, becauſe he may have an 
Antidote; ſeeing it will deadlily work to his 
Torment, if it work not out his very life ! 
I have a precious Sou), ſhall I loſe it for a 
luſt ? J have a Gracious God; ſhall I venture 
him for a Sin! Noſure. I will always reje& 
that for which Jam ſure to loſe my Peace 
likely to loſe my Soul. 


The Plague and Peril of Security. 


68. CR” and unoppoſed is this Obſer- 
vation, that as great ſerentty of Weag- 

ther is a præſage of an Earthquakes and Whirl- 
wind; So great ſecurity of life is a pradid of 
the Souls Earth-quake and Hurrican, of the Spte 
its 
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rits Tremble and aſtoniſp, its Terror and Horror. 
He that takes up formality, and fits down 
in Security; he that laies his Foundation in 
the ſand and there raiſes his building, the fa 

of that Houſe will be great. And you May ob- 
ſerve that Perſon which is brought out of o- 
pen profaneſs into outward Proffeſſion, that 
hath taken down the frame of his grols 
iniquity to ſet up a ſuperficial form of Piety, 
that hath covered his face with the ſurface 
of Religion, no Soul is ſubje& to fall into the 
fleep of Death as ſuch a Soul. For while 
he thinks himſelf well, he ſeeks not to be 
better: So that he flumbers away his Time, 
till the Cry at Midnight, and then he ſtartles, 
and awakes, and ſees nothing, but the Bridge 
of Mercy drawn up, and the Gates of Hea- 
ven (hut in. See with what Confidence, 
the Formaliſts in the Goſpel come to Chriſt. 
They come under the Relation of Servants,and 
therfore they call upon him as Mafter, Lord ! 
Lord, have we not prophecied in thy Name, and 
in thy Name caft out Devils Cc. They made no 
queſtion of theirSalvation, but ſhew.their Works 
As it thereupon they would command their 
Wages, But hear, Chriſt's Anſwer, then will 
I profeſs unto them; I never knew you, 
What Lord! Never knew us | that's ſtrange, 
Have we not Read, Heard, Preach'd thy Word, 
conferred withz and comforted too, thy Mem- 
bers, and prayed to thee, and done many 
things to and for thy Name, and many things 
by and in thy Name, and yet didft not thou 
never know us? No ſays Chrilt, I never 
brew you, but with an utter and Abſolute Re- 
jection. I never knew you, I never did ap- 
prove you in i your {pectvus ways, and 
Glorious Shews , wherein you did ſo Pride 
G 3 your 
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your ſelves : Becauſe al} was in formality 
and nothing in ſincerity. Therefore Depart 
from me. They little thought of ſuch a dole- 
ful Expulſion, ſuch a Direful ſeparation | 
And thus the out-fide Chriſtian, becauſe he 
hath reformed in many things, and doth con- 
form to many Duties, therefore with Agag, 
he concludes the Bitterneſs of Death is <X 
So he cloaths himſelf with ſmooth Imagina- 
tions, firong Preſumptions, and Deceitful 
apprehenſions, till He is hewn aſunder before 
the Lord, I will not therefore in the leaſt 
duty be formal, nor ſecure, but with the 
Wiſe and Bleſſed man will be always fearing, 
For I bad rather Tremble bere than Startle in 
Hell. 


The Heavenly Traveller. 


69. Be- me ſee what Heir Travelling to take 
| Poſſeſſion of a Rich Inheritance; lets 
either a Green Meadow, or a Pleaſant Garden 
detain him, or a Black Cloud, or a foul 
way diſhearten him! O Soul, Soul ! Thou 
art Traveling to take Poſſeſſion of a Glorious 
Inheritance; wilt thou turn atide to crop eve- 
ry Flowerz Will thou ftand ftill to hear 
every Melodious Sound, Leave thy way 
to drink of every Gliding Stream of 
Carnal Pleaſure? What is this but to view 
a Meadow and loſe a Mannor ? For a dying 
Flower to part with an Immortal Crown ? 
For to get a Fading vanity, and to forget a 
never fading felicity ? To go out of the pure 
way of Sion, to gather one of the putrid Ap- 
ples of Sodom? Or elfe O my soul, my Spiri- 
tual, By Better and enduring — 
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what if thy way be in Sobs and Groans, and 
thy Day in Sorrow and Tears ; all clouded 
the Sky, and a Swelling Sea; ſo that not only 
the lading of the Ship, but Thy very Life is 
in Jeopardy, in extream Dangers, yet here's 
enough to Comfort thee, that a Good Father, 
and large Portion, a ſweet Reft, and an Ever- 
lafting Refreſh will make amends for all. 
Therefore vain World promiſe not, for 1 will 
make no Deviation, becauſe my way lyes to 
purer Comforts and ſurer Glories: Vexing 
World threaten not; For I will make no re- 
tardation, becauſe I am in my Pilgrimage a 
wayfaring Man tarrying for a Night,or rather 
a Sejourner baiting in the Day (a whet and 


away) travelling to my Fathers, my Countrey, 
my Happineſs. | 


Content the beſt Riches, 


70. N ! nay more; Hear an experimental 
Truth that Merits a Singular Remarke. 
A, the Heart is, ſo is the Eſtate. Riches 
are but Cyphers; it is the Mind that makes 
the Sum. What am I nearer for a great E- 
ſtate, if I be not contented with it? O how great 
a Happineſs there is in Content? O how Con- 
tented is he who is Happy? Deſires of having 
will not make Happy, but will] quickly eat up 
all the Co nforts and Delights in having or poſ- 
ſeſſing. Therefore that Alexander that wants 
Content, is worſe than that Diogenes, who is 
Contented with his want. It argued a Rich 
Mind in Socrates that Moral Philoſopher when 
walking through a Market, and beholding the 
varieties of good Commodities, yet could ſay, 
Quam Multis Rebus ego vo egeo, How many 
things 


\ 
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things do I not want, But a Richer Mind by 
much in the Diſciples, who with a ſweet Com- 
placence of Spirit could acknowledge that as 
having nothing, yet poſſeſſing all Things, as 
having nothing yet poſſeſſing All, Lords of 
tbemſelves tho' not of Lands. Being wholly freed 
fromServileBands of Hope to riſe or fear to fall, 
Thus I ſee all would be well if my Heart were 
well. J will therefore have my Heart according 
to my Eſtate, ſo ſhall I bave an Eftate according 
to my Heart. 


The Different Eſtate of Good amd Bad 
Men. | 
71, oy ſaitb one; When I remem- 


ber Fob fitting on a Dunghill, Jobn 
Hungering in the Wilderneſs, Peter hanging 


with his Heels upward on the Gibbet, tben J 


think how ſeverely will God puniſh hereafter 
thoſe Reprobates, thoſe vile ones whom he 
hates. If he deal ſo ſharply with his Elect, 
His Choice ones, whom he loves. If he do ſo 
much to his Diamonds, Jewels, Beloved 
Friends in the time of Grace, what will he 
do to the Bryars, Thorns, his profeſſed Foes 
in the Day of Judgment, Ye therefore that 
Deride the Miſerys of the Saints, O turn your 
Jeers into Fears, for Hell ſparkles out on Earth. 
on the comrary, O God! When | conſider 
Herod in his Pomp, Haman in his Honour, 


Abaſuerus in his Feaſt, Ge. Then J think, if 


God drop ſo much into a Veſi-1 of Wrath, 
what will he pour into a Veſſel of Mercy, If 
God do ſo much for a Slave on Earth, what 
will he co for a Son in Heaven? Therefore ye 
Holy ones who are offended at the Flouriſhing 


of 
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of the Wicked; Ah! leave your Envy and ſee, 
Oh ſee your Glory, for Heaven lies above 
Ground. As the Adverſity, therefore of the 
Saints. ſhall give me a Glympſe of Hell, fo 


the Proſperity of the Wicked ſhall give me a 
Glance of Heaven, 


The Priviledge of the Ele@. 


72, Oth not the Sacred Text tell us almoſt 

in Terminis, that God made all things 
for the Elect, aud the Ele& for himſelf. For 
what ſaith the Scripture, ſpeaketh it not on 
this wiſe, ſaying, Al are yours, and ye are 
Chriſt's, and Chriſt is God's, Here, O ye Godly 
Learned) Behold clearly even by Ocular De- 
monftration in the Veins of Divinity as well 
as of Humanity, an uncontroverted and uni- 
verſal Circulation. I will therefore, ſeeing 
the moſt high God will not give his Glory to 
another, but hath made all things for his Ele, 
His Choice ones, and his Ele& for his moft Sa- 
cred (elf, now and ever chooſe to Glory ina 
Holy Violent,and withal conſtant and full pur- 
pole of Heart to ſerve my God in all Things 
and my (elf in nothing, 


A Good derived from God. 


73. EO it we meſt, as a Truth never 
to be denyed or doubted, ad *:is this, 

The Creature bath 4 Goodveſs in it no farther than 
it ſtands in reference to the chiefeſt God: If you 
cut the Stream off from the Fountain, it will 
quickly loſe its Sweetneſs and pureneſs, and 
it ſelf at length. Comforts and * 
0 
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of the Wicked, becauſe they Flow not from 
the Spring of Love, they are but like Dainty 
Channels, Mudded and Imbittered with the 
Wrath of God, fading Brooks, which at 
length will make the Soul aſhamed; ſo that 
he, which bath only the Creature in it ſelf, ſhall 
loſe the Creature and himſelf. The pureſt and 
ſweeteſt Mercies only run in the Rivulets 
which are fed by the upper Cœleſtial Springs 
of Mercies. Therefore, O my God, what- 
ſoever I have for my ſelf, for my uſe, let it flow 
from the Fountain. of Thy Love, and Flow to 
me in the Blood of the Son of Thy Love. 


. Bleſſings from God muſt be uſed for God, 


74. Len ſoit is, and ought to be O my Soul! 

(viz,) as the Rivers which flow from 
the Sea, run back again into the Sea: S0 
thoſe Bleſſings which come from God, muſt 
always be imployed for God. What I have 
recieved from God in his Mercy, He muft 
have reverted to his Glory, Therefore 
by whatſoever means Inftruments and ſecond 
cauſes, it pleaſeth thee O God, to confer and 
convey any Good thing to me, let me ſemb- 
lably, ſaicably, and anſwerably ever ſend back 
to Thy Self the Honour of it, find thee 
in it, and ſerve thee with it. 


God to be loved for himſelf. 


75 Buious it is to an Ordinary Eye, that 

Love ſhould alway be the life of Mo- 
tion. Amor meus pondus meum, eo feror quo- 
cunque feror. That Soul goeth true, 3 


— 1 1 — 1 aa wu a. 


(71) 

hath true love to weigh itz and that 
Soul loveth truly, that hath a truly good 
Odject to center it. A Gractous Spirit loves God 
not ſo much becauſe He doth Geod, but becauſe be is 
Good, I will not weigh that friends affection, 
that loves a fluent ſweetneſs. h fore an inherent 
goodneſs. There is firength cnuugh in a Saints 
Love to move and conftrei:: his Soul co love 
Chriſt for himlelf, tho' via take awa all 
Weights elſe who: ſo-ver O Bieffed be that 


Saint, that Soul) Joi taken with 
Thy Love as to. „ay, were there 
neither Heaven n Sin ſhould be 


my Hell, and Holuc:: my ven. 
Life but a Lingring Death. 

76. * and fully to ſpeak the Truth, 

Our life, what is it but a vital Death? 
The Poct being asked What he did? An- 
ſwer'd very well, Paulaiim Morior, I dye by 
little and little, We do but then begin to live 
indeed, when we begin to live to God: 
Our life before is but a Race to the Se- 
pulchre. But when we live to God, then we 
are in our way to Eternity. As Acxander 
when he reckned up his Age, counted not 


his years, but his Victoryes; lo when I take 
an account of my lite, I will not reckon up 


my Time but my Duties. 


God to be ſeen in his Creature. 


77. Ark, 0 Curious and inquiſitive Soul! 
Hark | O ixtellective and Divine Spi- 
it!] and Hear, Know, Believe and Practiſe 
this 


1672) 


this ſound, ſingularly, ſolacing, and uniyer- 
ſally experienced, and publickly acknowledg'd 
Truth, ſay, The ſoul takes its riſe from every 
Creature to tke Creator, Whom the Heavens, 
yea whom the Heaven of Heavens cannot 
contain, even The high and lofty One, who 
inhabiteth Eternity, yet behold with Vonder, 
How He boweth Himſeff to come down 
to Heaven, making it his Throne, and 
the Earth his Foot ſtool; where when | 
conſider the Creatures Vegetative, Seniitive, 
and Rationative, Methinks, the thrice Holy, 
Ble led, and Glorious Deity ſeemeth to have 
deſigned them as ſo many ftairs for us; where- 
by to aſcend unto Cceleftial Contemplations, 
the many Manſions, thro' thoſe abudes in 
God the Fathers houſe, yea into the very 
Conception (not to ſay Cognition ) of his 
Holy Heart, and Divine Nature in a great men- 


fire. And when ] confider, and diſcern *twixt 


rhe ſtairs (above mentioned) as it were cer— 
Lain half paces in the ſenſible Plants, much leſ- 


ſening the ſtep, and eaſing the aſcent to ſacred 


mental mutings, and Holy thoughts of Mind, 
about the order of &fences, the ſcale of De- 
grees in Beings, I cannot but with fuller view 
Contemplate the Grand Condeſcentions of 
the moſt High and Only Wiſe Godhead to 
the meancis and lowneſs of poor mortal Capa- 
cit ies. 

Now again when 1 corfider how it is in the 
Nature -t all Agents, Natural or Moral, with 
Submiſſion to Maſters and more Correct Judg- 
ments, to Aſſimilate 1 mean, to make others 
like. themſelves (either by proper Efficiency, 
their own. Working, or by Council, or Moral 
Invitations.) Oh! how does every thing (all 
being Created Good) directly or at leaſt re. 

flexly. 
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fexly, Manuduct, lead me by the Hand, (e- 
ven by the Hand as it were) to Good, to Hap- 
pineſs, Heaven, God 3 Oh, how by the Ad- 
vantage of outward things only, how is God 
enquired after, and after a very little Groping 


(to uſe that Word of our Apoſtle) found, 


yea, and in ſome ſweet refreſhing ſatisfying 
ſort, underftood, ſeen, felt: For he is not 
far from every one of us and our Souls. O 
Souls ! Hear yenot the Voice of Nature, how 
loudly it Cries out a God ? Oh, the large in- 
dications Jekovah Alohim hath given of the 
Immenſity of his Goodneſs, Wiſdom and Pow- 
erin making the World, and having furniſhed 
the ſame with Works of Wonder. Men, Bre- 
thren and Fathers ! Schools, Pulpits and Acade- 
mies! When fhall it once be that we totally 
reduce Philoſophy and Theology from Airy, 
Opinionative, Talkative, to Solid Experimens 
tal and Demonſtrative? Bow eafily do the 
Rivers teach us readily to run tothe Ocean: 
And we well know (who are Chriſti-Biblians) 
thoſe Perſons who by a leſs light found a great- 
er, even by a Star (if that Light were not an 
Angel, as the Greek Church gueſſes) the Sun 
of Righteouſneſs, the Lord and King of Glo- 
ry, the Son of the Living God. But now 
when I come farther and confider the leaſt Mi- 
racle; Oh! Oh! how full of Wonders are 
w whole Man, my Spirit, Soul and very Bo- 
Y. 
The Worker of every true Miracle, I ſay 
not of every Wonder, is apparently eiter more 
nor leſs than ſolely and wholly Almighty, 4. 


gain, wben I conſider and come home my (elf, or 


rather to the Earth (out which I came and ta 
which I go again,) what good bearing Ground 
baye I to ſtand upon, and to Gather and Draw 

H there- 
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therefrom, and the ſnnumerable Tngredients 
going to the being and well being thereof ? 
No leſs than the Impoſſibility, Incom poſſibility 
of its ka ving a Creator, For mator, Extractor, leſs 
than Immenſe, Infinite, Omnipotent. Shall, can 


or dare I then make Earthly things only Lunets 


to ſhut up my fight, and not at leaſt Spectacles 
to tranſmit the Things to ſome Spiritual, Ho- 
ly or Heavenly Objects. Whar ſhall ] ſay when 
1 conſider what St. Fob bids me (If I be ſtill 
Ignorant and Blindfold) do, to ask of the Beaſts, 
and they ſhall teach me, the Fow!s of the Air, and 
thy ſal! tell me, or ſpeak to the Earth and it ſhall 
reach me, &c, Who knoweth »0t in all theſe 
things that the Hand of the Lord hath wrought 
His Works are Honourable, and ſaith St. Da- 
vid, He made wonderful Works to be Re- 
membred, and his great Works are ſought 
out of all them that have pleaſure in them: 
ea, let the Kings of the Earth and all People, 
Cc. Praiſe the Name of the Lord, for His Glo- 
ry is above the Earth. Should this fail, the 
Royal Prophet proceedeth, ſaying, Praiſe the 
Lord from the Earth (which at his Command 
was Created ;)ye Dragons, and ail Deeps, Fire 
and Hail, Snow and Vapour, Stormy Winds 
fulfilling biz Word, Mountains and Hills, 
Fruitful Trees and tall Cedars, Beaſts and all 

Cattle, Creeping things and Feathered Fow1s ; 

0 Earth, Exrth1 Praite thou the Name of the 

Lord, who made Thee and Eſtabliſhed Thee 

for ever, O Praiſe and Magnitie Jehovah, who 
maketh Graſs to grow upon the Mountains, g1- 

veth Snow like Wool, ſcattereth the Hoar 

Froſt like Aſhes, caſteth his Ice like Morſels, 

ſendeth out his Word and melteth them, can- 
ſeth his Wind to blow and the Waters to flow; 

Gathering the Waters into the Sea, and thence 

ma- 
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making apparent, or for to appear, the dry 
Land. The Continent, and Iſlinds, Peninſula's 
and Itmus, Semi Iſlands and Necks of Lands, 
Peaks and Promontories, lofty Grounds and 
lowly Valleys, Delightful, Uſeful, Arable, 
Meadows, Woods, Coppiſe, Corn, Graſs, Herbs, 


Flowers (in their Verduers, Vertues, Qualities,} 


for Food, Pleaſure, Medicine, together with 
the Pleaſant Plants, Serviceable Shrubs, and 
ſtately aſpiring Trees, for Fruit, Wine, Oyl, 
Spices, Gums, or for Timber, as likewiſe, the 
Subterraneous Treaſures, Things not ven- 
turing to come up to the Superficies, Surface, 
upper Parts of our Mother Earth, as Coals, 
Stones, Precious Stones, Metals aad Mineral, 
in Company with many and manifold as yet 
undiſcovered Riches and Rarities wrapped up 
in her Bowels, AU which force me to cry out 
with him, O ſhout ye lower Parts of the 
Earth (ftanding in the Water, and out of the 
Water) made to become the dwelling, Nurſe, and 
Grave of Man. O Lord, How manifo!d are 
thy Works, in Wiſdom haft thou made them 
all, the Earth is full of thy Riches ? Again, 
when I cenfider the Sea (the Waters, Wells, 
Ponds, Pools, Lakes, Riils, Rivulets, Brooks, 
Springs or Fountains, Rivers, Floods, to ſay 
nothing of the Waters above the Heavens, 
the Bottles of Heaven open'd, or ſo much 
as of Showers, Rains, Miſts, Sleet or Dew) 
0, 0h How many Meditations do naturally 
flow as it were thence, O my Soul! Nor can I 
eaſily paſs by ftrong Waters (going by no leſs 
Name than Aque Vite) how they are drawn 


out of the Dregs of ſmall Beer, yea out of 


the Droppings of Dead Beer, even by Com- 
mon Diſtillers; what things then could a Cu- 
rious Chymift, what a Compleat Alchimift ? 

H 2 Yea, 
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Yea, but the Alchimightimiſt (excuſe the 
expreſſion 1 entreatyou) who is Al and in Al, 
and doth whatſoever he pleaſeth in Heaven and 
in the Earth, and in the Deep Waters, making 
them to bring forth abundantly, the mo. 
ving Creature that hath life, and the Fowl 
that flyeth above the Earth, in the face of the 
Firmament of Heayenz Whales and every 
living Creature after his kind, in this Great 
and wide Sea,wherein there are creeping things 
innumerable, both great and ſmall Beafts ; 
There go the Ships, there is that Leviathan 
Oc. As in the 104th Pſalm which in the Chriſt- 
ian camot but Create ſatisfaction and admiration, 
Again when JI confider the Air, this is my 
thought, that as here I cannot breath at all 
no nor think, unleſs I draw in this Air, ſo I 
cannot think well at all; unleſs, thou O God, 
putteſt goodneſs into my Thoughts. And 
when I conſider, the moving of the Air, 1 
would ſay of the Wind, whether Eaſt, Weſt, 
North, Cc. Which for all the Names given 
to it in the Mariners Compaſs, or Seamans 
Card, (as I call it) no man knoweth whence 
it cometh and whether it goeth z But yet 
bloweth (where God willeth, as I believe, and 
not, I humbly conceive, ) where it lifteth, 
How can my Spirit, but awake my thoughts, 
and thoſe my Words as the Diſciples did 
our Lord, who rebuked the Wind and the Sea, 
and there was a great Calm, ) and ſay as 
thoſe in Company with the Diſciples, What 
manner of Man is this, that even the Wind 
and Sea obey Him. But what ſhall I fay, 
when I confider the Heavens the Works of 
Gods hand, the Moon and the Stars which 
he hath Created, how can I but ſay and ſing 
with St. David in that his Nocturn Contem- 

plation 
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lation: O Lord ! our Lord! How excellent 
is thy Name in all the Earth ! Whoſe Glo- 
ry the Heavens declare, and the very Firma- 
ment (that viſible Azure expanſe, or Blue out- 
ſpread, or as elſewhere called molten- Glaſs) 
heweth the Handy-work of thee O Jehovah, 
who likewiſe haft ſet thy Glory above the 


Heavens, even theſe Heavens, where the Holy 


Hyperpanonomous Jeſus the Holy Spirit, the 
Glorious Angels and Glorified Saints are now 
reſident, More particularly when I ſee the Stars, 
God! Think I, if one Star be of ſuch a Mag- 
nitude, what are the Dimenſions of thoſe 
Heavens in which ſo many Stars are fixed: Yea 
how Immenſe is that God who made theſe 
Stars, and thoſe Heavens, and the Heaven of 
Heavens, and whom they all cannot contain, 
Again when I ſee the Sun (from ail the Stars 
are Conceived by Philoſophers to borrow their 
light; I thus think, If one Sun make (ſuch a 
Glorious day, what a tranſcendently Glorious 
and Illuftrious Heaven will that be, where 
every Saint ſhall be a Sun, and every Sun ſo 
far brighter than this, as this is brighter than 
our Bodies; And yer all theſe Suns are but 
ſhadows of the ſun of Righteouſneſs} 
Again when 1 confider the riſing Sun 
how by the perfection and projection. 
of his Rays and Beams, puts Being, Life, 
and Joy, in the face of the whole Creation: 
Paints the Flowers, Gilds the Corn, Yuts a 
flouriſh upon the I lants, exhilerates, and ex- 
ceedingly chears the Animals, makes the 
Birds chirpingly Merry, yea ſing Hymns and 
Anthems to their Maker, ſpreading his 
Light like Cloth of Gold, over the Air and 
Earch, cauſing the Vallies to ſhout for Joy, 
and even the very Heaven it (elif to ſmile; 
then J ibint what ſhall be the ſhining Beauty, 
H 3 ang. 
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and raviſhing delights of that Soul, _ 
which the Brightneſs of thy Glory, hall 
fully · Riſe and Reft z and into which 
the Glorious Splendor of thy Beauty 
ſhall clearly Beam and illuftrioufly ſhine to 
all Eternity. Again whey I view the variety 
of thy Gifts to and in the Creatures, and ſee 
one excell in Beauty, another in Swiftneſs, ano- 
ther in Strength, ſome in Charity, Love, Be- 
nignity, others in ſincerity. integrity, upright- 
neſs, ſome in Juſtice, others in gratitude, 
One in verity, another in veracity, ſome in 
Wit and ingenuity, others in Diligence and In- 
duftry, one in Phanſy and Memory, a- 
nother in Science, and Conſcience, ſome 
in tranſcendent Sapience, ether ſome in pro- 
found prudence, c. O God then 7 think, theſe 
are but Beams of thy Brightneſs, ſtreams of 
thy fulneſs, as they had only their Being from 
thy hand, ſo they have only their perfection 
in thy Being. Here they are mixt, dut there 
they are pure, and that not meerly according 
to their Nature; but more properly according 
to thy Nature; not ſolely in Thee virtually 
(as all things are in money) but wholly in 
Thee, and eminentially as the effect is in 
the cauſe, in a far more exalted and ſuper 
excellent mode and kind, than the Capacity 
of a Creature can poſſibly contain or conceive. 
How Happy then ſhall that Soul be that enjoys 
all perfection in God, and God infinitely above 
allè Again, here ] ſee, Fxcellent Edifices, brave 
Buildings, fair Fabricks, Grand ſtady ſeats 
and Groves, gallant Gardens, long, large and 
well eycd Walks, amiable Arbours, admira- 
ble Aquæducts, meandrous Mazes. many and 
unmealurable Meadows and Grounds. in- 
. Cloſures and Commons, ( Cu v x milvus o- 
berrat) to uſe the Poetick Phraſe ) many — 
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fant Parks with dainty Dear, and well fimber- 


ed Woodsz neat Nurſerys, and fine Foreft 
of ſtately Towring Trees, Cc. And yer perad- 
venture poſſibly, nay very probably, ſome fla- 
gitious filthy fellow, or abominably baſe and 
notoriouſly Wicked Wretch, the Proprietor, 
owner and Poſſeſſor. Why then think 7, if 
Simeon go away with ſuch a Meſs, what will 
Benjamins Portion be? If the Children of the 
Concubine have ſo large a Gift, what ſhall 
be the Inheritance of a Son of Promiſe. 
Again when I confider man even in his Body 
(not to mention the Anatomy of it, tho* the 
Royal Prophet tells us, it is fearfully and 
wonderfully made, nor to trouble you or my 
ſelf with Doctrines, and Dictates of any ſort 
of Philoſophers,) Oh what ample Indiciums, 
large Notices, and as it were miraculous In- 


dications of the Deity do I find. And when 


I conſider man in his Spirit, that moſt noble 
and beft part of man, {to ſpeak the worſt and 
loweft of it, and not to touch many of the In- 
numerous Exotic Dilquifitions about it,) and 
introſpect look in upon the Dignity of its 
Nature, and Eſſence, it being no leſs than a 
ſpark, yea Beam of Divine brightneſs, brea- 
thed into Man by Jehovah Elohim himſelf : 
And then when I co ſider and view man con- 
junctly, he was created partly mortal 
and partly immortal, and ſo in ſeque! made 
a piece of Greater excellence, than the whole 
Creation, being Dei Temp/um © ſimulachrum, 
the Holy Temple and Glorious Image of 
God, which truth the Pagan Poet, ſeems more 
than to Ape. Fx:mplumgue Dei Quijque eft 
in imagine pu v, Oh methink 1 feel my ſelf 
ready to burſt, if I do not break out into 
tnele or ſuch like Pathetick Ejiculations of Di. 
Vine Bernard. Oh thou Spirit of my Scul, ſig- 
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natured, ſtamped in the Image of God, beauti- 
fied by him in his Similitude contracted to 
him by Faith, endued in Spirit, Redeem- 
ed with Blood, deputed with Angels, par- 
taking of Reaſon, Judgment, Intelle& 
Mind, by the Medium whereof Arguing, Under- 
ftanding, Judging all things, both following 
other Virtues, and imbracing Piety, which 
Comprehends all, and made capable of 
Blefſedneſs : Nay farther, with a Holy Boldneſs 
do I addreſs my ſelf even to God himſelf, and 
with all Submiſſive Reverence ſay, Thou Omni- 
potent Creator haft but little, very little in 
ſaying, The World is mine and the Fulneſs 
thereof, but thou Manifeſteſt thy ſelf when 
thou ſaieſt, All Spirits are mine; Souls, Spi- 
rits of whom the World is not Worthy : And 
now from Thee, my God! How can I but 
come and chide and ſay, O my Soul, my Spi- 
rit, why doft thou not declare thy Wrath a- 
gainſt all Sin and entirely offer up Thy ſelf 
to God, and reſolve if God will not, yet Sin 
ſhall not have Thee. Thou wilt not ſerve 
Sin, nor abide by its Crib, but live now and 
ever mindful of thy Primitive Glory and like- 
neſs to God, and next look down en my Body, 
and tben think what a Body thou haft given me, 
{ lovelily and ſtatelily erect An Uprightneſs 
of Stature! not ſo much for my Diſſimilitude, 
unlikeneſs to ſenſible Animals, Brute Beaſts, 
but ſublimely to Elevate, highly to mount my 
Intellectuals to Heaven my Original; Har- 
moniouſly Hymnefying, while nere below in 

t he Body. | 
Once more and then no more | When I ref-&, 
review, look back on my ſelf here in Tempo- 
rals, O my good God, I Praiſe and Magnity 
Thee, that I have Convenient Sufficience, a 
goodly Heritage, my Lot is fallen in Good 
| Ground, 
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Ground, my Tents are by the Wells of Elin, 
my Portion is from the Hand of Wiſdom. 
And tho' Corruption may think it of the leaſt, 
yet Wiſdom it ſelf knows it to be beft : Now 
my God, if Thou giveſt me ſo much in the 
time of my Vanity, what will Thou do for 
me inthe Day of my Glory? If thou granteſt 
ſuch Penſions to me here, what will be thoſe 
Manſions prepared for me hereafter ; But 
above all, that ſweet Communion I en- 
joy with God, thoſe Glorious Rays that ſhine 
from the Face of the Holy Jeſus, thoſe raviſh- 
ing Joys that flow from the Wells of Salvation, 
ſet me on the Top of Mount Nebe, and give 
me the largeſt view of my Happineſs, for 
if FEHOVAH FESUS give me 
ſo choice a Mercy for my Earneſt, how rich 
a Bleſſing ſhall IT have for my Inheritance. If 
this be the firſt Fruits, what ſhall be the Har- 
veſt; If my God let me have ſuch a Glorious 
Beam in my Priſon, What an unſpeakably Glo- 
rious Sun ſhall Shine into my Palace ? If there 
be ſuch a Satisfaction in the Faith, Attendence, 
Hope, what will there be in the Viſion, Adhe-, 
ſion, Fruition ! If there be ſuch a Pleaſure, 
Delight and Joy in the Dim Glaſs, in the gra- 
cious Expectation of what I ſhall be, what 
Happineſs, Heavenline&, Bleſſedneſs will 
there be in the Bright Face, in the clear Expli- 
cation, in the inconceivably Glorious Conſum. 
mation of what I ſhall be. 


The Soul and Spirit of Man made to 
Enjoy God. 


78. [Ver you miſt needs grant, whoſoever thou 
art, That there can be no rational 

Perſon, who will not approve, yea praiſe and 
applaud the Anſwer of Auaxagoras, who being 
| asked 


w — 
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asked what he thought he was born for, re- 
plied ut Calum contempler, That 1 may Con- 
template Heaven, that my Cogitations, Me- 
ditations, Speculations, may all aim at Hea- 
ven: O my Soul! my Spirit! What doſt 
thou think thou was Renate, born again, born 
from Above for? Is it not that thou mayeſt 
live in Heaven ? Why then doft thou ſpend 
. thy Life ſo ſenſually, Carnally, Brutally, 
Terreſtrially, Diabolically? O Man! thou 
waft made for God, God himſelf could not, 
or rather it could not be that God would 
(with all Reverence and Humility be this ſpo- 
ken) make us for any other but himſelf. Our 
own Heart tells it us, {and we cannot contra- 
dict it) the which if it ftray from God or re- 
fuſe to go to him (for whom only Eſſentially 
it was made) it betrayeth its own ſelf, belyeth 
its Eſſence, and becometh Monſtrous: O, my 
Soul, ſeeing then thou art God's, why art 
thou not for God! Ah, how few things doft 
thou do which thon canft ſay are truely and 
only done for God ; What doſt thou do bere, if 
thou doſt not that for which thou art bere > Woe be 
to thee Audaciaus Soul, which preſumeſt to hope 
that by leaving God thon mayeft find any 
thing elſe that is better?Knoweft thou not that 
every thing muſt tend to the end for what it 
was made, and cannot decline it without go - 
ing, yea running to its own Ruine and De- 
ſtruction. If thou art not, O my Soul, God's 
Son under the love of his Mercy, thou ſhalt 
be God's Slave under the hate of his Juſtice. 
What makeft thou, O my Spirit, thy Aim, 
Glory and Credit 2 Surely the Peoples Cre- 
dit,is but a tickliſh Su * for thee to make it 
the Baſis thereof! Ah! never truft thereto ; 
leaſt while thou bopeſt to enſlave the 3 

eqs 
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People to thy Credit, thy Credit make thee 
a Common Slave to the People. Confider and 
reconſider, God hath made thee to enjoy 
Communion with himſelf, Thou needeſt not 
ſtay one Hour on Earth, but with Enoch, 
ſpend thy Days with God, walk and converſe 
with the Holy Jeſus inthe Galleries of his 
Love, with Moſes live on the Mount of Glory : 
Why then, my Dear Soul! Precious Spirit! 
Art thou one Hour out of Heaven ! Thou 
needeft not loſe thy Vifions by thy Imploies z 
The Angels who are imployed by Chrift in 
the things of this World (for the Spirit of 
the Living Creatures is in the Wheels) are as 
thou, but finite, and cannot be in a duple ubi at 
one; yet loſe they nothing of the Beatific 
Viſion all the time of their Miniftration. 
Certainly, my Noble Soul, my Heaven born 
Spirit, there is a way of Enjoying God in 
Mundave Negotiations, Worldly Dealings, if 
the Fault were not thine own. Tis fad to 
think, how many pretious Opportunities, 
Thou and IT loſe! How many Monitious, at 
leaſt manifold Motions of the Holy Spirit, we 
have even poſted over unfruitfully, unthank- 
fully, unmindfully, and moft irreveren:ly, un- 
mannerly and unworthily made the Lord to 
peak in vain in the Secret Illapſes, Incomes, 
Influences of his moft Sacred Spirit. Hath 
not the Lord often called upon us, but how 
have vain Thoughts lodged within us, and 
there was no room within our Hearts for ſuch 
Calls of God, 

Vo and Helas that we who ftand at the door 
of Eternity, and have more Work on our 
Hands than this petty Moment of interpofing 
time is ſufficient for, that Ie, Ve ſhould yet 
be nlling our Heads and Hearts with meerToyes 


and 
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and Trifles. O my Soul! my Spirit! Oh 
come let us in good earneſt be Good Husbands 
and learn to fave even little Fragments, not 
to looſe the ſmalleſt Fragments, Pieces, Points, 
yea, if it were poſſible not Atoms of Fire (thoſe 
Parentheſis) which happen to intervene, which 
come betwixt the more Solemn Paſſages (whi- 
ther of Negotiations or Recreations) of our 
Life, and which are (ah! too oft are) loft by 
us for want of a due Value or for want of 
true Skill. Oh, What an Heavenly Anſwer was 
that for an Heathen to give? How far above the 
Words and Thoughts of a Demas, Nicodemus, 
&c. and how every way becoming a Man born 
the Second time a-new or from above ? Ah, 
how much time is loſt ? How much Reproach 
got, O my Soul, in one Hour! What not 
pet the Heart and Will with all the Deſires 
and Affections, the Spirit and Mind with all 
the Thoughts and Imaginations placed on 
Ged ! Does not every Creature declare by its 
Experience that God is Al in Al, and God 
works all its Works in it and for it: Make 
my Soul, (the worſt of thy Creatures) O 
God! to make Thee its All in All the Being 
of its Being, and of all other Beings; nei- 
ther conceiving of Theeas leſs than all things, 
nor of the World more than a nothing : Why 
doſt thou not, O Soul, thus ſay, or the like to 
thy God ? O my God, How haft thou indeed 
made Nothings, but very Nothings! Not one 
Being, that hath any Beings more, without 
that which it derives from thy Providence ; 
than it had without that, which it drew from 
thy Creation. Not being without Thee, is as 
Efſential to a Creature as beirg by Thee, the 
Iam. O God, make the very Spirit of my 


Soul to know, there is no God lels than 0m- 
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nipotent, there are no Creatures more than 
Nullipotent. O my Deareſt Spirit | Why doſt 
thou not carry thy ſelt like a Creature made 
by none and for none but Godz why art 
thou one Hour out of Paradiſe, one Minute 
from thy Creator, thy Conſervator: O live 
ſo ſtrictiy from thy Arſt awake in the Morning, 
and walk ſo cloſely all the Day long with God, 
that thou mayeſt ſay alway and truly, with the 
Man after God's own Heart, I with Thee. 


The near Union "twixt God and Man's Spirit, 


79, I NEar, Sweet and Gracious God! O 

my only God and Lord, How near 
will Thou bring me to Thy ſelf 2 Muft I abide 
in Thee and Thou in me? Muſt we be of one 
Heart and Soul, of one Mind and Spirit ? 1s it 
not enough that ] muſt for ever repoſe my ſelf 
in the Boſom of thy Sweeteſt Affections, that 
I ſhould be for ever encloſed in the em- 
braces of thy choiceft Love, that I 
ſhould - be for ever wrapt up in the Bowels of 
Thy tendereſt Mercy, but 7 muſt ſo dwell with 
Thee, and wilt Thou ſo dwell with me, as to 
be made <qual rarer in Thy Bliſs, a Partner 
in thy Glory? What is Man that thou ſhould- 
eſt ſo Regard him, what am I that thou ſhould= 
eſt ſv remember me? Lord God! Let thy 
Mercies ſo conſtrain me, that all my Affe tions 


may run out to Thee, and all my Strength 


mayrun out from Thee. 
The Chriſtian, a Spiritual Temple, 


$0, Þ Ndzed and in truth, Every real Chriſt- 

jan is the Spiritual Temple cf the li- 
ving God, Worldiy-carcs, and Earthly de ſires 
are Buyers and Sellers, that pollute this Tem- 


fle: Now what an unworthy part is this to 

make the Houle of Ged, a Den of Thieves? 

What an Jdolatrous fin is this to ſet up Pagon 
Wu. 


by 
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by the Ark, a Luſt by Chrift, Again Every 
Member is a Vell-1 of this Temple; now what 
a debaſing thing is this, to take theſe 
Golden Veſſels with that Drunken King, and 
employ-them to a ſordid uſe 2 To take that 
Heart, which ſhould be filled with God, and 
fill it with Luſt > Thoſe Ears that ſhould be 
always ready to hear what God ſhall ſpeak, 
to lay tnem open to an uncharitable cenſure, 
a detratting tale, a fooliſh Jeſt 3 That tongue 
which ſhould be founding out Praiſes, and 
muſt hereafter be ſinging, ſweet Triumphant 
Hallelujah's, for to defile it now with lewd 
expreſſions, lying Words, idle Speeches, not 
to mention the common, taking God's Great, 
Holy, and Reverend Name in vain, abomina- 
ble Oaths, Curſed D-juries, Monſtrous Perju- 
ries, Damnings moſt dreadful, imprecations 
Innumerous, Execrations Horrendous, Blaſphe. 
mies ſtupendous; to paſs by the Authors, 
the Infamous Inventers, their Utterers, the 
Villanous ventors. their abettors, the odious 
Fomentors; Again what 4 Sacrtlegious thirg i- 
it, to let forth Gods Veſſels to Sin, and Gods 
Rooms to Luſt? O God theretore, what thou 
tukeſt to be thine own, O do thou own rule, uſe and 
enjoy it as thy own, 


Puiies in their due way done. 


81. Ertainiy my Dunes aye only then upright 
4 with Gol, when they wholly turn me 
into the Nature of themſelves ; It was St. Fe- 
om's praiſe of Nepot ian that b: his aſſiduous 
and continual Reading and Meditating, He 
made his Breatt the very Bibliothee of Chriſt. 
This is the Prai.c oi a Chriftian when he ſhall _ 
make his Underſtanding, Will, Memory gan 
affections, become the Magazine and Grand 


Re- 
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Repofitories of Vertues and Graces, and the 
appoſite and moſt fir Mediums and Organs 
for the Deſigns of Sound, and true Religion 
and Givilinz(s. This is the Credit of a Chiftian, 
whoſe Soul will not only out, and rout ends 
unworthy, ungodly and unhallowable; but in 
and entertain nothing unprofitable, unſervice- 
abl- unnapproveable, Who's Spirit will not 
let a Room itand unfurniſhed, nor yet fur- 
niſhe\ wich Bag gatells, toys and Gauds, fit for 
a Bu thbolem:w Fair, or an American Mart: 
This is th? Cummendation of a Godly, Learned 
and right Chriftian, whole Interior Divine par- 
ticle or ſuhſtance, rather is not like a Winter 
Sun, ſhining and not warming, but is a kind of 
Cherub and S-raph (if not more Eft deus in 
nobis agitante caleſimus illo, the Pagan Poet 
could fing) and ſo cannot in the leaſt content 
it ſelf with humanly enlightned thoughts. 
without Divinely enflamed affections. For he 
knows in experience, that wherever ina Duty, 
Prayer, Meditations Oc. God gives in of him- 
ſelf to a poor nothing Spirit, Tis there the 
Wicked ceaſe from troubling, and there the 
weary are at reſt, This is the Encomium of a 
Chriſtian, he is one redeemed from a vain Con- 
v-riation. One who hath hallowed his head 
into an Ocratory, His Intellect into Spirit; 
his Rational faculties into Religious Offices, 
His Study into Meditation, This Meditation 
into Contemplation, and all theſe conjoyned 
and Concentrated into the practiſe of Piety. 
This is the Renown and Honour of a Chriſtian, 
when he ſhall ſo hear, ſo take heed how he 
hear, as that the Word abideth in him, is as 


it were incorporated, (really J was about to 


add tranſubſtantiated) into him, when he 
ſhall ſo Read as that he ſhall make 
himſelf a Living Epiſtle, being vilibly 

LI there-- 
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thereby rendred Cceleftially prudent, and 
wiſe, ſpiritually fervent and zealous, in every 
inſtance and circumſtance ; ſo that even the 
World may read again in his life, what he 
had read before in the Word of life. When 
he ſhall ſo bleſs God as to make himſelf his 
Praiſe, when he ſhall ſo pray, as that every 
Petition ſhall as ſo wany living veins, run 
through his whole life, and Converſation, 
To conclude, This is the Eulegium, and Crown 
and Dignity of an Orthodox Evangelical 
Chriſtian, when in ſhort and in ſum. Duties 
ſhall be the Fire, and his life the Incenſe, and 
Himſelf the Holocauſt, eaten up with the zeal 
of Jehovah Jeſus, His glory, and totally con- 
ſumed into the ſuper Seraphick flames of Di- 
vine Love ! This, this is the moſt ſweet and ac- 
ceptable Sacrifice; For till Worſhip be diſtilled 
into Practice, it is but an empty Cloud; till 
Duties be Vitals in our walkings, they are ſo 
utterly far from being Venial, that they are 
abſolutely Criminal; they are perniciouſly 
mortal Offices; In very deed they are but at 
the beſt Dead Perſormances. Thertfore O 
God of my Life, my ſalvation and my all! 
Let O let my Duties always recieve life from 
thy Spirit, and let O let my walkings, always 
receive life from my Duties. 


The Evil of the Heart, or an Evil Heart, 


82. I Read of B. Bai, that he perſwaded 

himſelf, if he were in the Wilderneſs 
far from the Company of Men, He ſhould 
be happy, and ſerve God acceptably, moſt 
religiouſly without any Diſtraction, and very 
Divinely. But when he came there; he 
ſaid, I have forſaken all things, but I have 
yet and keep ſtill my old Heart. L my ſelf 


poor, 
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poor, piteous, I have often ſought the priva- 
teſt place for Duty, and often have preſſed 
to hear the beſt men, to partake of the 
beſt means; thinking to have gained much 
ground, in the advantage ef the Place and of 
the Ordinance and yet O God, I have got 
but little good, becauſe I ftill carry with me, 
a bad Heart; were it of neceſſary choice, 
(if that Epithet may be excuſed) I had rather 
have I proteſt the Devil my Gueſt, than 
Sin that dwelleth in me, and have Satan 
my Tyrant than Sin my King. This evil 
of the H-art, this Sin is then that Remora 
that ſtays my Ship in its courſe to Heaven. 
0 that 1 might have my requeſt, and that Go4 
would grant me the thing 1 long for, even that 
it would pleaſe God to deſtroy the evil of my 
Heart, which mates me ſo u'!ike to Himſelf, and 
that he would let looſe bis band an cut it off. 
Other evils are but Drones, it is this evil of 
the Heart, *tis Sin, Sin that is the ſting 
of all. So that I find ard wofully feel, lc 
is not he (with B. Bzfii) that treads the path 
of Retirement, who grows in grace; But he 
who (with that Father) walks firſt: in the 
Cloyfters of his own Heart, in the ſecret 
places and crooked turnings after his own 
Spirit, It is not he who comes to the 
pure Ordinances, that advances Com- 
munion with God; but it is he who 
brings a pure Heart, O my God! I have of- 
ten ſearched my Heart. and ſtill my heart de- 
ceived me in the ſearch. O come and fs my 
Heart for every Duty, that every Duty may. be. 
fit for thy ſelf, 
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The Chriſtian's daily Warfare: 
$3. & am undoubtedly will it be of all 
Chriftian Readers, the enſuing Alle- 
gory, that as Princes Combat with fleſh and 
blood, ſo Chriftians wreſtle with Principali- 
ties and Powers: Their Wars give days of 


Truce, ours not a minute of Ceffation, Con- 
| ditions of Peace there may cauſe retreat: No- 


thing but Death here can end the Siege. Kings- 
if Overcome, may ſave themſelves by flight; 


but Chriftians may as ſoon fly from them- 
felves as from their Foes ; Whatſoever may 
make a Battle dangerous, Here it is; Whether 
Policy, Potency, Crudelity, or Perpetuity, 
not only the Powers of Earth, but all the 
forces and Stratagems of Hell, are always 


charged upon my Soul; ſo that a Chriftian 


is not in a Garriſon of Reft, but in a field 
of Conflict; and cannot let fall his bands, 


but Amaleł prevails. Not to be a Conque- 


rour, is to be Priſoner. Not to win the 
Field, is to loſe the Soul. Security wounds 
thee, yielding kills thee, nothing but Victory 
crowns thee ; Therefore watch as for thy life, 
Fight as for thy Soul, the time will come, yea it 


approacheth, is now coming and haſteneth 


on apace, Theſe Enemies Thou ſeeſt to day, 
thou ſhalt ſee them no more for ever. When 
thou ſhalt lay down thy Sword. and take up 
thy Palm, and ſolemnize thy Victory in Glo- 
ry to Perpertuity. Courage therefore, and 
to forward thy Courage, forget not this, 


that the Soldiers of Chriſt, the Captain of 


their Salvation bave uo back peice, in God; 


Panoplie, in the whole Armoury of God. A 


certain man rehearſing a ſad Oration to A. 
7iflonie, in Praiſe of thoſe that wee ſlain in 
. the 
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the Wars by the Lecedemonians, received this 
anſwer from him. Quales igitur noſtros eſſe pu- 
tas Qui iſtos vicerunt. If thoſe were ſuch 
Brave and valliant Fellows, What men doft 
thou think we are? Who overcame thoſe? 
What tho' now we hear a ſad Narration, 
read a ruful relation of the Potency, and Po- 
liey of our Cruel Enemies, and find the hea- 
vy experience of it; yet how. Glorious and 
Victorious, doſt thou think we ſhall one day 
be, when in the ſtrength of Chrift, we ſhall 
have vanquiſhed and overcome, wholly con- 
quered and eternally routed thoſe Enemies? 
What tho' my aſſaults be many, my Enemies 
mighty, if God firengthen me; I have e- 
nough to comfort me. For more darger more 
Honour; The Greater my Enemies, the more 
Glorious my Victory; and the more Glorious 
my Victory, the more Triumphant my Glory; 
( viz. ) in the Lord, never forgetting the 
Conquering Chriftians cautious Motto, or-- 
rather conſtant Symbol, Let him that Glori- 


eth, Glory in the Lord. 
84. N Ot ſeldom have I ſeen Chriftians that 
for Ordinary lofles, have been inor- 

dinate in their Mourning, as if not only the 
ftream, but even the Fountain had been exhau- 
ed. Whereas if the underſtanding part of the 
Soul, or rather power ot the Spirit did truly act 
it ſelf,is would argue thus, W bat! muſt the ftzeam 
of my Sorrow run altogether in this Chann#} 1 - 
is there no mourning to be made for fin! 
What (hall | (uft-r my heart to ſwim away in 
tears | Are thcre no Duties to be performed 
tor God! And do I not know, that a ſad 
heart cannot ſerve a Gcod God! I have 


loft 


Of godly and World'y Sorrow, 
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tot the Creature, but 1 muſt keep my God: 
I have parted with my Comfort, but I ſhall 
meet it again in Jeſus Chrift: I have loſt 
ſomething, were it more, were it all, ſo that I 
were not the owner of any thing, yet enjoying 
Chrift, I ſhould be poſſeſſor of all things. The 
failing fireams ſhall but therefore ſend me to 
the flowing fountain. Or thus, I find to my 
wo, I converſe moſtly and too too much with 
nothing, and not with God my Creator, nor his 
Creature; but with the Idols and Creatures of 
my Fancy: for as there is no ſuch God, as I 
too oft conceive him, ſo there are no ſuch 
Creatures, as I often conceive them to be. I 
am ſetting my Eyes on that which 1s not, 
when I am thinking on them, as any other 
than as very nothings, as to Subſi ſtence with- 
out Gods providence, as they were to Exiſ- 
tence without Gods Creation: It is trve, I 
have loft them; but is is as true I have loſt no- 
thing. Nay were it ſo tbat I could for ever ſave 
them and my Soul te, (Come my Soul I'll argue 
it with thee) and loſe God, I ſhould ſtill loſe 
my all. Again poſſibly I may after my loſſes, 
gain a World (as we are vont to word it) 
what then? I have bit gaine even nothing, 
But now could I gain God with the very loſs 
of my Soul, (for Arguments fake, I'll ſuppoſe 
this ) I ſhould gain all things, For ſure 1 am, 
All gain is of Good (7 'y and there is nene Good 
but God. God him ſelt, who doth truly ſap 
to all things, all Creatures (here you not Soul 
him ſo ſaying) without me ye can do nothing 
Nay, if thece be any Creature, thing, beſide 
him, it is nothing without Him. Addreſs thy 
ſelf therefore O my Sou! to God, for his ſav- 
ing Inſtructions-. Why doſt thou not ſay and 
pray, teach thou me, O my God, teach 2 — 
ave 
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have all Creatures manifeſt in my ſight, and 
Thee the Creator likewiſe ? Shew me mani- 
feftly that thouart as really, and to Faith as 
Apparently, the all Being Good God, as thou 
waſt before the World began, and that all thy 
Creatures, Be ings conſiſt in being nothing with- 
out Thee now,as before they ever were,manifeft 
to me. Thus, ot in ſome ſuch manner did the 
Spirit of Man put forth it ſelf, it would quick- 
ly ſweeten, thoſe bitter Waters, and preſently 
turn thoſe Mournings, Groans and Tears, into 
Joyings, Ditty;, Hymns, nor to ſay Anthems, 
Hoſanna's, Hallelujahs. For my part I will 
mourn for the loſs of the Creature, but it 
ſhall be in the cauſe, which is Sin; So ſhall 
my Sorrow be Godly not Worldly, and I will 
never be ſatisfied till I make good the abſence 
of the Creature ; hut it ſhall be in the Foun- 
tain, which is Chrift, So ſhall ic be a Gain 
and not a Loſs, 


The Benefit of Adverſny, 


85. Some Curiouſly have obſerved as a part 
of Wiſdom in Husbandry, ts ſer thoſe 

Plants together, that bave an Antipathy in ibeir 
Natures, and draw ſeveral Juices out of the 
Earth therefore it is thought, a Roſe ſet by 
Garlick is ſweeter, becauſe the more fælid 
Juice of the Earth goeth into the Garlick, and 
the more odorate into the Roſe. I am ſure it 
is ſo in Spirituals; therefore I wonder not that 
Afflictions are the Portion of the Righteous z; 
for 1 ſee proſperity is too ſtrong a ſucker to ex- 
hauſt and ſteal the Spiritual Sap, and Cceleftial 
vigours of the Soul, and ſo to debilitate the 
principles of Growth and Life: Whereas ad- 
verſity has a contrary Extraction, and only 
draws out what may be Malignant, and leaves 
behind. 
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dehind it what may be Nutriment; it takes 
the Dregs and leaves the Spitits; Whereby 
the Soul is elevated, Sublimated, refined and 
made more thriving, Flouriſhing and far more 
Fruitfull in the works of Holineſs ; Therefere 0 
Gcd, ſo I may but grow, if th: Flowers of the 


Horid be too ſucculent tranſplaut me among the 
Bryars. 


The V iety of 4 Cbriſti us Condition, 


86. 19 up to Heaven when I do, how do 
I ſee the Sun both Shine and ſet, look 

down when I do into my Soul, how oft do [ 
ſee my Comforts riſe and fall z Eye but that 
Ship, which now ſeems to touch the Clouds, 
and you ſhall ſee it anon in the depths, as if it 
would be Sxallowed up of the Waves. Ore 
while a Chriftian is upon Mount Tabor, and 
hath a Glance of Heaven; another while he 
lies in the Valley of Bochim, weeping becauſe 
he hath loſt the ſight of his Country. Jo- 
ſhua's long Dale is many times turned into 
Pauls ſad Night (N. B.) God would quicken 
our Affect ions therefore now and then. He 
gives us a Glance of Heaven, that ſo we 
might be in Love with that we fee, and now 
and then, he draws a black veil over the bright 
Viſion, that ſo we might not loath what we 
did Love. Hz ſuffers our happineſs here to 
be Imperfect, that ſo we may be preſſing to 
that place, where we ſhould be perfectly hap- 
Py- Good God! when thou ſheweſt thy (elf, 
let me Loye thee ? and when thou withdraw- 
eft Thy ſelf, let me follow Thee; and under al 
theſe changes here, let my Soul and Spirit be 
always breathing after Thee, till 1 ſhall per- 
tectly enjoy 1 hee, and that I may never loſe 

hee, 

Gods 
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Gods preſence makes all Conditions Comfortable, 


87. EYES where the King is, there is the 

Court, where Gods preſence, there is 
Heaven. Art thou in Priſcn with Paul and 
Si/as, if God be with thee, thou will fing thy 
Hallelujah. Art thou at the Stake with B. 
Martyrs z as the Beams of the Sun puts out 
the Fire, ſo the Beams of the Light of Geds 
Countenance puts out the Flames, and turn 
their Fiery tryals and troubles into Comforts 
and Toys, ſo that it is but winking and thou art 
in Heaven. Theretore that Soul which enjoys 
God, tho' it may want the Sun or Moon to 
Shine in Creature, comforts and worldly de- 
lights to ſolace it, yet it needs them not: it 
has enough to pity Ceſar, Pompey, and all the 
Potentates, with ail their pomp and Glory. 
For the Glory of God doth enlighten it, and 
the Lamb is the light thereof, God himſelf 
doth irradiate it with the Brightneſs of his 
Beauty; and Cbriſt his ſelf fills it with Joy 
unſpeakable end full of Glory. Thy God 
brings his Heaven with him, and that Man 
who enjoys God, carries Heaven about him: 
ſo that here is his Happyneſs, caft him into a 
Jail, a Dungeon, a Furnace, a Furnal ſeven 
times, yea ſeven times ſeven heated, when and 
as oft as you pleaſe, yet, yet he is ſtill in Hea- 
yen. Therctore fo, my part, O my God give 
me Thy ſelf, and then deal as Thy ſelf pleaſeth 
with me. 


The wretched Cataſtropte of the urgodly. 


88. Ote, O Soul, and Mark the Wicked 
Man, tho' his Intrat may be Comi- 


cous, yet his Exit is always Tragicous, Bel 
ſhazzar in his firſt ſcene is re velling out his 


time 
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time in Sin and Pleaſure, Feaſting and Ca- 
rovzing with his Concubines in the Veſſels of 
Jehovahz but view him in the Cataſtrophe, 
Mind the Concluſion, and you ſhall find the 
Hand Writing, and him trembling; Darius 
rending away, his Kingdom and Death ſnat- 
ching away his Life, It you look on the 
Entrance of a wicked man, His Gates are Ri- 
ches, bis Seats honour, his Paths Pleaſures, 
He goes delicately, fares delicionſl, every 
day, he has more than Heart can wiſh z but 
wait his going out, and ſee a ſad Concluſion, 
in a Moment he goes to Hel; The man is 
caſt out from God as an everlaſting curſes 
Deſtruction cloles her Mouth upon him, 
and his place beholdeth him no more, his 
Body is wrapped up in Duft, his Soul is 
burnt in the flames, and his Name is cove- 
red with darkneſs. But nom Behold the Perfect, 
Righteous, Sincere, Upright Man; it may be 
thou mayft ſce tome fe Tragick Scenes, the 
World hating, Mocking, Perſecuting him. 
But X the End of tha! Man is Peace. Tho' 
he may come forth weeping, yet he goes on 
Joying. Tho' he may come forth Comba— 
ting, Fighting yet h;, goes off Corqueripg, 
Triumphing, fo that Saints and Angels clap 
their hands for Joy, N. B. hen i therefore 
Judge ofa Happy Man, I wait his End, 
I care not for his Entrance. 


Deceitful Riches leave us at our Death, but our 
Good N r follow us, 


89. 93 by no thinking Man can it 6: 
that earthly Richcs (which hare 

been ſwallowed up, as the Earth once {wal- 
lowed up Corab and his Complices) were they 
Irue Riches, yet they were not our Riches : 
Or 
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or, were they our, yet they were not true, be- 
cauſe they are unuſeful to the Soul? Nay for 
the moſt Part our Golden heaps, are but the 
miſerable Spoils of precious Souls. Dives aut 
malus eſt aut Hæres mali. And then they are 
not ours, becauſe we cannot carry them with 
us, when we leave the World. Thou Fool, 
this Night ſhalt they Soul be taken from thee, 
and then thou ſhalt ' quickly know, whoſe thy 
Soul ſhall be, which thou haft by theſe things 
ſo Sinfully abuſed, injured yz but thou ſhalt ne- 
ver know, whoſe theſe things ſhall be, which 
thou haft ſo Miſerably accumulated, provided, 
When we awake at the laſt Day, we ſhall find 
nothing of thoſe things that are of the World, 
(faith St. Ambroſe) we ſhall leave them be- 
hind us in the World. Only Virtue 1s the 
Companion of the Dead: Theſe things ſhall 
fail us, but our Good-works ſhall follow us, 
and abid with us for ever. Wouldft thou be 
true and Rich, be not only getting Goods, but 
doing Good, raiſe Virtue out of Vanity, ſo 
ſhalt thou lay up Goods indeed for Eternity, 


4 Competence, better than Abundance. 


90. My Soul! my Soul! I have not farr 
to my home, therefore I need not 

make much Provition for my way. Food and 
Rayment will be ſufficient for my Journy : Su- 
perfluity will but prove a Bruthen: While Ja- 
cob had only his Staff, he went on treely in 
his way, But when he bad his Flocks and 
his Heards, He drives but flowly, We ſee it 
daily, that Rich Men either loſe their Paths, 
or rid but little Ground, while poor Men run 
the way of Gods Commandements. I am 
well enough here, it I have but enough to car- 
ry me to Heayen, I will therefore detire no 
| 8 more, 
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more, then will mend my pace, and ſerve me 
in my Journey, 


Serve God in the uſe of means. 


21 Ote this, if any thing, or if you would 
do any thing Notable, viz; we muft 

not Preſume, on the means, without God, 
nor on God, without the means: Not on the 
means without God, becauſe the Pipe cannot 
convey, unleſs the Spring Communicate; Not 
on God, without the means, becauſe the Go- 

ings forth of Providence are alway in the path 

of Diligence, Jebovab Elobim generally per- 

mits things to have their Natural Courſe, 

and to fall out according to the Power and 

probability of Second cauſe, hereby as tis con- 

ceived, yea concluded by the Godly Learned, 

to encourage Prudence and Diligence, Prayer 

and Piety, and to convince us all, that God is 

not only a looker on; but Over-rules all as 

being the Cauſe and Author of all things ; 

the Antecedent and Orderer of all events. It 

is up and doing then, if we would have ought 

well going, I mean for us or the Lord to be 

with us, The very Country proverb laughs 

at that Beaſt of Man, that ſhall lye in a Ditch 

and Cry God help me. Ilave ever in Memeo- 

ry, the ridiculous preſumption of a Foreign 

Famous Enthuſiaſt, that Dyed of Hunger in 

expectation of being fed with roſted Pidgeons, 

flying into his Mouth. Thus a Man is never 

in greater danger 0: crowning , than when he 

moſt huggs himlclt, when he claſps his Arms 

cloſeſt about himſelf; not to hint here how 
t 12 Almighty Loves to hide Pride frem Man 
(as St. Jobs elegant Phroſe is) yea to look 2 
tar off from, n.y to refit the ſelf.confident 

an | preſumptuo is, and to ſcatter the Proud 
(as the Expreſſion is in the Magnificat or 5 
cle 
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ticle of the Bleſſed Virgin Mary) in the. Imagi- 
nation of their Hearts: For without God no- 
thing is wile and firong, nothing able to 
attain its End. Therefore as in the Aſſault 
of Amalect, while Maſes goes to Pray, Fo- 


ſhua goes to Fight; ſo in the proceeds of a 


Chriſtian, Faith ſhould always be in the 
Mount, and Induſtry in the Valley; While 
the Heart is lifted up, the Hand ſhould be 
ſtretched out; He only may reſt in God, who 
hath been reſtleſs in the means. He who 
can fully lay out himſelf in Gods way, may 
confidently lay up his Faith in Gods provi- 
dence. I muſt ſow my Seed, and wait upon 
the Clouds, do my Work and leave the E- 
v:nt to God. I may, nay, muſt Plant and 
Water, but I am to believe it is God only, 
that giveth the Increaſe: Seeing my ſelf thus 
in a ſtrait betwixt two, what ſhall Ido? Why 
(and there's ne're why, as we ſay, without 
a wherefore,) 1 muſt neither turn to the right 
Hand nor to the left, but go ſtrait directly 
forwards, neither on the one fide, be Idle in 
the means, nor on the other de, make an Idol 
of the means; vfing the means, as Induſtri- 
oufly as if the Almighty did nothing, and yet 
then depending on the Almighty, for the ſuc- 
ceſs, the ſucceſs of thoſe means, as if my 
ſelf had done nothing, but did expect all from 
his Bleſſing. O God! therefore Bleſſed God! 
Let thy Spirit which in the beginning did, 
Powertully and procreatively hover, hovering- 
ly brood on the Face of the Waters, and in 
after Ages deſcend, come down on the Day 
of Pentecoſt, Vitibiy upon the Apoſtles, 
Vouchſafe to Vivity, quicken my Heart and 
Soul and Mind, and Spirit, even my whole 
Man, to and in every Duty; Otherwiſe both 1 
and it muſt needs appzar no better, in thy 
2 ſight 


a” 


4 CIT ho 


( roo ) 


| baſe Commoditys, Counterfit Coyn crowded in 


amongſtthe Current, ſo many ſhews, and 
Shapes of Exerciſes under the Colour of Sub- 
ftantial and Solied, Pious and Chriftian Duties, 
ſuch icarcely diſcernable Semblences of ſanctity, 
and in the van and rear of all theſe, the ends 
and detigns, wiles and Deviſes, Methods and 
depths, as ſome ſpeak of the Devil and Sa- 
tan, darkening (far beyond Words,) Council 
and Transforming himſelf (almoſt beyond 
diſcovery) in all Minifters, and by all means 
into an Angel of Light. I will therefore by 
the Holy help of God, be as wile as a Ser- 
p=nt, but as harmlels as a Dove; I will be 
{ what will 1, ſhall I be? what I would be, 
mould be,) a Mary, Martha; I mean Contem- 
plative and Active; run into neither Ex- 
cream, but keep (the Bleſſed ever held) the 


means. I will therefore henceforth, lay my 


Hands to the means as if they were All in 
All. and yet raiſe my Eye above the means, 
as it {HEY were nothing at all. 


The Excellency of a Chriſtian. 


Dmirably and Divinely ſpeaks Cicero 
(ſay ſome, but rather at Random J 
think) when he ſaid, ad Decus & Libertatem 
nati Sumus, we are Born to Freedom and hon- 
our. It is thou O Regenerate Soul, who art 
Born a Child of Love, and heir of Glory; 
Thou art he, O Excellent Saint, who art 
made richly Glorious in the Talents ot 
Grace and of Nature by the Hands of lobi, 
which were thy Womb. Thou art He, who 
| art 
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art clothed with the Sun, Crowned with the 
Stars, and reckoned among Gods holy Angels 
the Head of whom, and over all things to the 
Church) which is his Body) is the Hyperpa- 
nonomous Jeſus, making an Exinanition of 
Himſelf, to the pouring out of his Glory for 
thy O then Cogitate, Meditate, Rumi- 
nate, Speculate, Contemplate thy Grandeur 
and Dignity O Soul, think and conſider thy 
Beauty and Excellency Soul ! Soul perpend, 
ponder and expoſtulate with thy ſelf, in ſome 
fuch ſort of way, manner as this; will an Im- 
perator live like a Mendicant, a King like a 
Beggar a Prince like a Peaſant, a Sovereign 
like a Slave ! Is it Decorous, decent, comely ! 
think ont, is it a becoming thing, for Thee 
Cloathed in Purple and Scarlet to embrace a 
Dunghill? Am I Born of God, and ſhall I 
live like a Beaſt, or walk like a Man, meer- 
ly as a Many Hath God raviſhed my Soul, 
with the ſweet fight of the Sublimeft Purity? 
raiſed my Spirit with the Nobleſt advance of 
the Supremeft Excellences, and ſhall I ftain 
as it were, nay Stamp upon my Nobleneſs and 
Highneſs with poor petit defiling and de- 
baſing, Gawds and Gewgaws, Traſh and Trum- 

ery? May I live on Chrift, like a Saint, and 
may I feed on Duſt, like a Serpent: Hath the 
Holy Jeſus my Bleſſed Saviour prepared for 
me a place, an abode, a Manſion in the Hea- 
vens, and (hall I be rooting all the while like 
a ſwine in the Earth, or groveling on the 
Ground, (not to ſay for ſhame, ) wallowing 
in the mire. In fine, am I a Child of Light 
ſight, if not much worſe, than a dead Dog, a 
Stinking Carcaſe, or at the beft, but like a 
Specious Picture or Fair ſhew, Seeing then O 
my Soul! I here are faiſe Gloſſes put upon 
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and ſhall I commit the Works of Darkneſs) 


No I am born as Seneca ſays, to Greater 


and higher things, than to be ſlave to luſt, 
or a drudge to the World. | 


Divine Love. 


93. Hr when pure, runs clearly out of 

its ſelf, into the Boſom of the Obje& 
trat's Beloved, Heavenly Love centers no 
lower than in Heaven it felf, It iz only God 
it loves, it is only in Gol it lives. If love be 
a Beam, it is only as it ſtands in reference to 
the Sun: If it love the Creature, it is only 
as its a ſtep to advance it nearer to God; who 


is that friend that loveth at all times, who 


changeth not but loveth to the End, world 
without End: whoſe love Death cannot, nor 
Life conſume, nor Angels ftop in the way, 
nor Principalities, nor Powers reſiſt, to any 
but their own Damnation, nor things pre- 
ſent croſs, nor things to come annoy, nor 
height pull down, nor depth ſwallow up, nor 
any other Creature, do any other hurt to. 
For tho thou mayft be ( if thou art (to the 
ſhame and Confuſion of our faces, be it ſpo- 
ken) injured, wronged, Cc. Yet thou canft 
take no hurt, no harm. O moft ſweet and 
Sacred Majeſty, who dwelleſt in Love, and 
art all Love,) Oh! how I love thee 10 
my God I would not care at all for, Heaven, 
were it not for thee; - neither would 1 love 
my ſelf, were I not in the. 


* * 
* * * * 
„ * | * 


The 
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The Soul 4 Ref > 


94. JNIfallibly and incontrovertibly, ſo it is 

as being the agreable atteftation,and u- 
nited experience of all Chriſtians of more ſo- 
lid brains, that Heaven is the very Element, 
and Chrift the very Center of every gracious 
Soul. Heaven only is the breathing place, and 
Chrift only is the refting place. There's the 
place of its Reſpiration, and here's the Seat of 
its repoſe. It cannot live out of its Element, 
and it cannot reſt out of this Center. It is 
always ftrugling, till it gets to Heaven; and 
always rolling till it comes to Chriſt. Revert 
to thy reſt O my Soul, ſaid St. David. O God 
let me draw no breath but that which 1 fetch 


from Heaven, and never let me reft till I reſt 
in thee. 


The Souls Progreſs. 


<Q Ontented only with a being, I per- 
4 ceive man is not, but is till aſpiring 
to an Eminence in that being. Plants are con- 
tinually growing up till they come to that ma- 
turity, which makes them perfect; ſo Man he 
is always preſſing forward till he come to his 
propoſed end, he apprehends, he thinks or con- 
ceives will make.him happy; O my Soul God 
is the End and Excellence, and thy happineſs 
is in moving forward, till thou comeſt to reſt. 
Be thou always Riſingꝑ; till thou comeſt to reſt 
in the Boſom of G.. 


The Souls Reſemblance of Chriſt. 


5E the cloſer the aſſociation we have 
wich Chriſt, Ever the nearer Aſhmi- 


9 lation 
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lation we ſhall have with Chriſt. Moſes did 
but talk with God, and how did his Face ſhine 


with a Ray, a Beam of God? You may quickly 


know a Soul that doth Converſe and is fami- 
liar, (in all humility be it ſpoken, ) with Jeſus, 
Wiſdom maketh the face to ſhine ? ſo Chriſt 
maketh the Soul to ſhiney ſo that he whoJudici- 
ly looks on him can eaſily Divine, yea eaſily 
foretel, That Soul hath met with and ſeen 
the Lord. I ſee by the ſtrong Reflects of the 
Beams of Righteouſneſs, that he hath been 
long in viewing the Sun of Righteouſneſs g 
he carries the very Image of Chrift on him, 
and the very Beautys of Chrift about him, he 
looks, ſpeaks, walks, lives like Chrift, He is 
juſt like Chrift, and knows he come from 
Chrift. That Soul, that Spirit, which is al- 
ways beholding the Glory of the Lord, ſhall 
be changed from Glory to Glory, Now if 
that Soul be ſo Glorious, that beholds God 
_ darkly as ina Riddle, reflexedly as in a Glaſs, 
how Glorious ſhall that Spirit be, which ſhall 
ſee him clearly and directly, face to face, and 
enjoy immediate Communion with Jeſus 
Chrift ? we ſhall then be like him indeed, 
when we ſhall ſee him as he is Our Bones 
ſhall be like his, our Souls, Spirits, Glory, 
Eternity ſhall be like his, who is the God of 
Beauty, Excellency and Sweetneſs, Love and 
Concord, Happineſs and Everlaſtingneſs. O 
Bleſſed Lord let me have ſuch clear Viſions , 
ſuch cloſe adæſions to thee, and ſuch ſweet 
Fruition of Thee, that I may not only here- 
after, be happy as thou art happy, but like» 
wiſe Holy as thou art Holy, 


( roy) - 
The Life of Faith, 


97. Ote, and that with an Aſterisk, or at 
leaſt a Mark in the Margin, namely 
that the life of Faith is the Nobleft, Plea- 
ſanteſt, Richeſt, Contentedſt, Eaſieſt, trueſt, 
and Onlieſt life of all. It is the Nobleſt; 
tor take the Greateſt and moſt Generous and 
Noble Spirit in the World, and you ſhall find 
it far beneath that Spirit, which lives by 
Faith in him, who is the Light of the World, 
The utmoſt of ſuch perſons Generous Gallan- 
try, is but the product and ifſue either of 
meer Reaſon, or Natural Magnanimity,which 
are a great way below, and very much under 
Faiths Supernatural Power and Sublimity. 
True Believers are more than Conquerous 
Triumphant and are got up to God Omni- 
potent, yea live with him and in him. Needs 
muſt it then be the Nobleft life; For it takes 
the Soul out of the Houſhold of Adam, and 
carries it into the houſhold of God, it makes 
the Soul forget its Fathers houſe, and eſpou- 
ſes it to the King of Glory. And then it is, 
the pleaſanteſt life: For it lives in a ſtinking 
Dungeon, as in a delicate Orchard, fo Eu- 
ſebius reports of One, yea in flames of fire, 
as in Beds of Roſes, ( ſo ſaid one of the 
Martyrs.) ftrange matter of Joy and Pleaſure z 
and yet not. ſo ſtrange as true. Think not 
the Fiery Tryal, ſaith the Apoſtle Fames) as 
if ſome” ſtrange thing happened to you. 


Faith is like Gold tryed in the Fire, and tho? . 


ſeven times, yet cometh it out the finer. Who 
can forget thoſe pleaſant walks, the Three 
Children took in the midft of the fiery Fur- 
nace, Oh the delicious life of Faith, It lives 
upon the choiceft Excellency and higheſt fe- 

f | licity; 
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licity; and often rapt up into the Third Hea- 
ven, to take its Repaſt in unexpreſſible Glo- 
ryes. Even here below, Faith is the ſweeteſt 
Sanctuary to a haunted Soul, and under all 
heats of Troubles and afflictions, it ſhades it 
ſelſ under the Arbour of Paradiſe. Yea, all 
its walks are Paths of Pleaſantneſs; indeed 
Faith it is Heaven on Earth, And then it is 
the Richeſt Life, if our defires be according 
to our wants, it is impoſſible we ſhould want 
what we deſire. Tantum quiſque babet, quantum 
credit. Every Man, faith a Father, hath ac- 
cording to his Faith: 4nd be it unto thee 
according to thy Faith, { aith a Son ( who 
was above that Father, and all the Fathers 
on Earth,) even the Son of God, ful] of 
Grace and Truth, and the only Begotten of 
the Father. And then it is the Contentedf life; 
For it carries the fading Creature and lays 
it upon Him, who is the Firft Born of e- 
very Creature before all things, and in whom 
all things Conſiſt,) and under all Mutability 
ſtill holds faſt All Sufficiency, and ſo of 
Neceſſity fits down moſt contentedly. Then 
it is the Eaſieſt life, For Faith loks not on 
the ſtrictneſs and Difficulty of Duty, but 
on the ſtrength and Power of Chrift, There- 
fore if it meet with a hard Precept, it dif- 
ſolves it, into a (weet Promiſe; It carries 
it to a loving Chrift, and pleads it 
out till it hath drawn a proportionable ſtrength 
to facilitate the Duty, make eaſy the Work. 
For the Faithful Soul goes on, beyond all 0- 
ther Travellers its Wonted way, without tra- 
vel, it ſo I may ſay; even going like the 
Chariots of Aminadab, or rather like a Roe or 
a young Hart on the Mountains of Bethel, 
yea running without all Wearines, and Joying 
and reſoycing at every turn, in its meeting 

with 
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with its Beloved, and faying, I am my Belo- = 
yeds, and my Beloved is mine. My defire is f 
towards me, or more Emphatically, His Con- 
verſation (in his Original) is towards me. 
For God our Father, whoſe Bowels are turned 
within Him, for his Children, even when re- 
trograde backilidings, will certainly turn to 
thoſe who ſeek him in his ways. Yea he 
will 'meet them, yea renew their ftrength, 
yea carry them as upon Eagles Wings, Is 
not the life of Faith then evidently the Eafjeft ? 
In fine, and to wind up in few Words, of Ex- 
hortation, to prevail more with Chriſtians, to 
live the life of Faith, evenin ſome good and 
great Meaſure and Degree, as being the Du- 
ty and property of every living Member of 
Chriſt. Oh to love and labour to live by 
the Power of Faith, the life of Salvation, San- 
ctification, and Preſervation, both Temporal 
and Spiritual. Oh Soul know tnat every 
Chriftian, ordinarily ſhall find the excerciſe 
of other Graces, to be comfortable or cold, 
according to the vigour'or languor, the live- 
lineſs, cr Faintineſs of this Faith. For it is 
indeed the trucft and onlyeſt life, inaſmuch 
as he is Dead in fin, that does not lire by 
Faith. Therefore as one ſaid, Non vivere 
ſed valere, vita eft, Not to live, but to live 
well is life. So may I lay, Non vivere, non 
valere, ſed fidere, fed credere, vita ef 3 not on- 
ly to live and be well, but to believe is to live 
and live well indeed, 


The Wiſe Choice. 


Ir me O Mortal Man, Woman, or 
1 Child, if the Almighty and only wiſe 
God be the higheſt perfection, in Himſelf 
and the higheſt good to the Creature. Then 
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is it not the Higheſt Wiſdom of the Creature 
to chuſe him, and the higheft peice of Duty 
to live in Obſervance of him ? If all Creatures 
muſt certainly appear before. This Great Ma- 
jeſty, and bow to Him, I admire the Wiſdom 


of the Godly, and wonder at the Folly of 


the Wicked. And ſeeing this certainly and 
of neceſſity muſt be, O God! let me be of 
the number of thoſe who chuſe thee here, 
ſo as for ever hereafter I may enjoy Thee, 
and not of the number of thoſe that refuſe 
Thee here, and muft for ever hereafter be 
ſeparated from thee, | 


Grace only Hall enter Hyaven, 


6 bf Honour to God the ſole giver be it 
ſpoken, and to the praiſe of his Free 
Grace be it known, that Graces are the very 
Courtiers of Heaven, thoſe wait on Chriſt in his 
Privy Chamber. Credit, Honour, Riches, 
and the like, may do much here below, yea 
may I confeſs keep out their betters here, but 
in the Palace of the King of Glory, ye muft 
not come, no ye mutt ſtand by for ever. It is 
Grace that ſhall only have admittance, into the 
Preſence Chamber, Moral virtues ye likewiſe 
muſt walk without; All that go bravely, are 
not qualified for ſuch a preſence, let me tell ye, 
I mutt let you know, ye are but jplendida pecca- 
za, beautiful abominations. at beſt hut good 
faults (If it be not faulty in afforrding the 
Epithet of Good) Baſe hearts wrapt up in 
brave Cioaths. Pardon ye me it 1 fay, ye 
are not proper to Chriſtian Men, as they are 
Chriftians but do concern them as Men: yet 
J do not ſay yea are uscleſs, aud needleſs, for 
ye are as necefſary to the having of Heaven, 
as the caſting of Corn into the Ground, is to 
the 
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wy il the Evange- 
| lie Ke mult know) is ſet at a more elevated 
a much higher pitch, requires ſuch a Nature 
as cannot be attained barely by you. As for 
you O parts and Gifts, ye may ſtay and wait 
at the Gates, but I can tell you, there is a 
ſ Command gone forth, that none but 
race and Holineſs ſhall enter into the King- 
dom of Heaven. Therefore you may re- 
cieve your Anſwer if you pleaſe, Only theſe 
are they which come to the King of Glory. 
Only theſe are familiar and Converſant 
with Jeſus Chriſt; wherefore as the 
Queen of Sbeba ſaid of Solomen's Ser- 
vants, the attendants of that Grand Prince, 
So may I ſay of the Graces of Gods Spirit, 
which are only the reteiners to the King of 
Saints Chrift Jeſus, O Happy are theſe thy 
Men and happy are theſe Servants O God 1 
which ſtand continually before thee, and hear 
Thy Wiſdom, and fee thy glory. The grace 
of true love doth not only preſerye every 
Heavenly Motion of the Soul , but raifeth 
the Soul and Spirit likewiſe to the higheſt 
Perfection. The more I love the more 1 ſhall 
be beloved (e/t etenim Magnes Magnus Amoris 
Amor) and the full Participation ſhall I 
have of him who is altogether lovely, Bernard 
ſpeaks fully to it. Summum Bonum amare eſt 
ſumma Beatitudo, To love the chiefeft good 
is the Chiefeſt Bliſs. The pureft and fulleft 
Love ſhall always wear the Brighteft and the 
weightieſt Crown of Glory. O God! who 
art Love, perfect this Grace of Love in me, 
that ſo I may be, perfect in the Love of thee. 
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. Death 


Death Vanquiſhed. 


100. 2 the Iſraelites can land in C. 

an, they muſt firſt paſs over For- 
dan, but no ſooner did the feet of the Priefts 
who bear the Ark of the Covenant reſt in 
the Water, but the proud Waves, ſaw it and 
fled, and the ſwelling ſtreams were driven 
back, and laid in heaps to make them — o- 
ver ſafe and well; ſo every Child of God is 
like an Jraeliie in the Wilderneſs of this 
World travelling to the land of Promiſe, 
Death is that Forde? which runs betwixt 
this Wilderneſs and our Cauaan: It is that 
ſwelling ftream which overflows the banks 
of every mortal Creature, It is that laſt Ri- 
ver, which muft be paſſed over. But 
this is the Happineſs of a Child of God, that 
Jeſus Chrift our High Preift who bears the 
Everlaſting Covenant on his ſhoulders hath 
already dipped his Feet in the Brims of this 
Water, inſomuch that the ftreams of Bitter- 
neſs are diverted, the ftivg of Death plucked 
out, the Water of the Salt Sea dryed up, and 
the Power of the Curſe. cut off, ſo that 
Death is but a ſtep to Bliſs; and glory: 
why then am I afraid to dye ? the Channel 
is dry a nd I (cc the footfteps of my Saviour 
in the Bottom, and Heaven and hippineſs on 
the other fide, ſo that the Water ſhail not 
go over my Soul. They may go ov:r my fins 
over my Miſerys, over my Trou:les, but my 
Soul ſhall go over to it: reſt, O Ged! 
thereture ſanctify, and wholly fit me for 17 
Removal and then take down my Tent, let 
others chuſe to tarry and take this place tor 


their 
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their longer Abode. rer my part 1 long to 


be gone hence Yam baben in Tedio, mortem 
in voto, is Death not to dye, O how deſire 
I hence to depart, I cannot O my God, I can- 


not be too ſoon with Thee. 


The Happineſs, Foy and Glory, the light, 
Immortality and Eternity, of the 
other World. 


101." J*He Veſſel bere is too capacious to be 

filed with the pleaſures and delights, 
the whole Univerſe can lay together; but our 
Pleaſures and Delights . ſhall be too 
full for the moſt capacious Veſſel to contain 
Our Glory ſhall be ſo Great, that Power as 
well as goodnels, ſhall go forth from God him- 
ſelf, to renew and enlarge theſe Veſſels, that 
ſo others may be capable, to receive and re- 
tain that Grand Glory, Strength and Love ſhall 
go forth to gether, for to prepare and raiſe 
our Diſpoſitions, that they may be ſuitable to 


ſuch a Sublime high, Tranſcendent State and 


Condition, We are too Weak for ſuch a 
Weight of Glory. Therefore God will bear 
us up, that we may bear up it. And becauſe 
our Joys cannot fully enter into us, we ſhall 
fully enter into them, Who would then ſet 
ſo large a Veſſel, as the Spirit of Man, under 
ſome few drops of Carnal Pleaſure, and light 
or neglect the Spring, and Spouts of Everlaſt- 
ing Joy, O my Soul! what a Glorious Day is 
there coming! When the Veſſels of Mercy, 
ſhall be caft into the Ocean of Merey, and 
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filled up to the Brim wit ercy; When the 
Sons of Pleaſure, ſhall Drink their fills of 
Pleaſure, at the Torrents of Pleaſure, and be 
ſet for ever at the Rivers of Pleaſure. When 
the Soul that is Sick of Love, ſhall Lye at the 
Boſom of Love, and for ever take its fill 
of Love; when the Spirit of the Mind, 
ſhall there by -Inftint or rather infuſion, 
with a Glorified Underftanding, (Elevated, 
through the light of Glory, concurring 
with and Corroborating of it,) certainly and 
clearly apprehend all defierable Science, all 
longed for Knowledge, yea and perfectly 
without Eunomian preſumption, reſolve that 
Grand Queere; What God is, and that as I 
dare ſay, I do not comprehenſively yet) ſo 
apprehenſively, that no Created Intelle& can 
poſſibly proceed farther in Point of Kno 
ledge ; when the never Dying Chriftian, paſ- 
ſing thro' Death (that Reaſonable Moderator 
and equal piece of Juſtice) ſhall caft off this 
Commune, and abject wayand mode ofRetaining, 
to the Sun and Elements, this being beholden 
to and preſent bekolding, thro' the Windows 
of the Body, or Carnal Spe&acles whatſoever 
and ſhall there ſee himſelf, as he never was, 
and his Saviour as he ever will be, yea even as 
there He is, and be for ever with Him where 
He is, to behold the Glory, as his Saviours 
Will is, given by his Father before the World 
was, and all this Face to Face to all Eternity. 
when the Child of God; ſhall (I foreſay 
foreſee, according to what has been revealed by 
God,) have by, in, and thro' Chriſt, a conſpi- 
cuous and diſtin, a plenary and perfect Viſi- 
on, of Adhæſion to, and Fruition of God! When 
in fine, ( nay verily ſine fine,) The Children 
of the moſt High, (thoſę Birds of Paradiſe, 
/ thoſe 
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thoſe⸗ true e Sun of Righ- 


teouſneſs ſhall ſoar aloft, about the Eye of 
the Moſt High ;) beholding the Majefty of 
his Glory, and ſhall for ever be Illuminated 
by, Aſſimulated to, Satisfyed in and Beatifyed 
with the all conſolating, compleating, confir- 
ming and comprehending Eſſence of the moſt 
High, The preſence of which Effence ; the In- 
fluence of which Preſence, the Joy of which 
Influence; the fulneſs of which Joy, the 
Sweetneſs of which Fulneſs; the Bleſſedneſs of 
which Sweetneſs, the Eternity of which Bleſ- 
ſedneſs, either as to the Extent of its Object, 
or in the Effect thereof, either in the very 
inhærent Qualitys of the very Bodyes of the 
Beholders, or in the trances, Ra ptures, Exta- 
fies, of the Beholders, not to hint ought of its 
Place, or the manner of it, much leſs of 45 


enware thole Wordleſs words long ago 


heard by One, who was ſecond to no meer 
Son of Man; the Heart of Man in its largeft 
thoughts, and Imagination, in its Wideft Ideas 
and Capacity, cannot comprehend, cannot ap- 

rehend no nor conceive, O Febovab lo- 

im Great and Glorious in Thy works, Good 
and Gracious in thy Word! Vouchſafe ſeeing 
we have learned by thy Word, Thy Son went 
from us to prepare a place for us, O do thou 
prepare us for this Place, O my Lord and 
my God! let the thoughts of the Joy and 
Glorys which Thon haft prepared for me in 
the Heaven:, turn away the Heart and Soul, 
mind and Spirit even of me (the worſt of the 
Servants of Jeſus the Chriſt from all the plea- 
ſures and delight, which are, may, or can be, 
preſented to me on the Earth, that ſo Neg- 


letting, yea-rejeRing and renouncing, abdica- 


ting 
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ting and totally a ing them, I may be 
henceforth, Going, Walking, Ruming and 
Preſſing on to Thee, and Iretiing on to Thee I 
may be. while here, panting alway after and 
for Thee, Indefatigably ſuſpiring, unweariedly 
breathing forth with Thine : O hen ſhall 
J come, and appear before God. 


Liber Lectori. 
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at the Black Swan without Temple- 
Bar. 
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